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BUTY Auing reſolued what to print, 1 
w\ [E could ” be long doubtfull unto 
whom : it had beene an unfriend- 
ly abſurdity not to baze imitled 
> himto my ſecond, who might not 
- wninſtly bane challenged the pa- 
tronage of my firſt Labour. But if wntill this time [ 
3 had had no reaſon for ſach a dedication, if the ſame 
moſt fruitfull { olledge bad not for theſe many years 
knowne 1; of the ſame tizve and friendſhip, if in all 
office of life I bas not ſtill found you moſt inſepara- 
ly one with mee + yet this Worke at this tine 
could not offer it [elfe to any ſo inſtly as to you, It w 
to yonr name that 1 owe what exer fruits of my ſpent 
time ſball be preſeraed, it ts to your name that I owe 
what ener fruits of my former tine, being vnbappt- 
ly oſt, may haut « peſſibilitie of reconery. Aud 
could 1 dedicate any of my remuining Labowre with = 
: "wore 
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The Epiſtfe Dedicatory: 


more iuſtice unto any, then to him, by whoſe friend. 
ly care, I dare almoſt aſſnre my ſelfe of them which 
are remaining ? But ſome perhaps may ſay for this, 
ebarit had beene better if ut had Feene loft, or at 
leaſt that theſe hind of Labours are more indiciouſly 
ſuppreſt then publiſhed . Sermons had beene fitter 
for my ſetting forth, and to preach more proper 
then to write. But is not thrs to preach ? I haut | 
heard diners ſpeaks an houre, who preach nt, and ® 
there are many, who effefFually preach, that are © 
more [paring of their breath. If I make the ambi» 
thous [ee that he climbes but toafall, the wſurper to 
acknowledge, that blood is but a ſlippery foundation 
. of power, all menin generall to ronfeſſe that the moſt 
glorious is not the moſt ſafe place : ts not this to cry 
dawne eAmbition and Vſurpation ? or 1s it leſſe to 
ſhew, then to threaten ? and are not men [0 mach | 
moned with the enent it ſelfe, as with the communa- 
t10n of rhe enent ? And yet in this age, wherein only 
Herefie or Sedition preferre a Booke, wherein Con« 
traditlon is called Learning 2 and Zeale wonaers 
that ſhe is become Failion, I can expett but a few, 
Readers whoſe ſmall number ſhall be no diſcorage* 
ment at all tome of [4 hat Jour indgement ſhall counse, 


terpoiſe them, which i the onely defired crowne of 
| 1 Yourcrue friend, | | + 
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The Argument. 


TIP $90 dovicke Sforza , after hee had 
RA BY cunningly ſupplanted che Dus» 
cheſſe from the wardſhip of her 


SJ /onne Galcazz?, as cunningly 
>&44 preftizerh to beethe murtherer 
| of tum, of whom he would ſeemero be the Pro- 
Recor, To this end he was co remoue this 1m- 
' Fedimenc, J/abe!la davghrer to the Prince of 
' Calabria, and Grand-childe vnto Ferdinand 
King of Naples, was wife to Galeazzy. A wo- 
Zan of a ſpirit as high as her birth, and equall 
' Fro Sforz4 in all things but the ſex : ſhee percei- 
\ Muing the ſtupidity of her hnsbahd;, ang how 
' 'Fthat whatſocuer Eproieted for his ſafety, he 
' Ediſcouered to has vncle, for his Onetthrow, 
makes her farther ſecretly acquainted with all 
the paſſages, deſiring him to vindicate his ſon 
in law from the yſurpation of his Pretetor. 
This cou!d nor be ſo priaarely diſpatched, bur 
that Sforz4 had an incling of ic, whether out of 
his owne reach-hee guetſed ir * or by his Ne 
phewes ſoctiſhneſle he ynderſtood it, = 
uenethen his owne ruine, whilſt ke intends his 
Nephews,he yentures on choſetemedies which 
the height of feate racherruſhhion; then chuy 
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bes” The Argument. 


ſeth, which more expreſſe and exchange, then fl * 


remoue,or auoyda danger. Heknew the French 


claime to Naples, to the proſecution of which P 
he ſollicites che yong King 3 whem cither bu © 
right,or inconſideracenelle quickly armes vnto if © 
the ation. Bur before his comming, hee byll © 
continuall meiſengers deludes the old King, ſl © 
and makes him belecue that there was no pur- ' 


| poſe of his comming, and that che French 
| 10urney vnte Naples, 25 it was onely the childe 
' eofrumor,& had no being but fr6 fame, ſo ins 
| veryſhore ſpace,in the age of a wonder it would 
| vaniſhandexpire. Thus was Ferdinand perſwt» 
| dedfromhisnecellary defence, till hauing cer: 
| . tainly vnderſtoodthat all defence would berog 
lace, the French being already very ſtreng vpon 
hjs frontires, cheated, not conquer'd, hee dyes 
and Jeaues bis foane Alphonſo heire of his king: 
dome,and bis troubles. The French King being 
| nowenucdin perſon into /taly, Galeazzp dyes 
ofapoyſon at Pavia, when Sfarzs has brought 
this worſe poyſon into his Country, Bur the 
French growing prodigioufly vitorious, and 
almoſt by the-very ſceing ouercomming their 
oppolices, Sforzabegins to be apprehenſiue of 
bis owne danger, and trivescs rid himſelfc of 
theſe incumbrances, in the which 2 too much 
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The Argument. Mm 

without doubt neceſſary, but almoſt paſt the 
ſe:ſon,ir being neer ynro an 1 bilicy to ex+ 
pell hymnow, whom it was far fromany difft- 
culty at the firſt not ro admire. So that chis (66 
cond reſolution did onely proclaime the folly 
of the firſt, which either in wiſdome hee ſhould 
not haue ventur'd en, or, in honeſty net have 
altred. Rut howſocuer, hec enters into a new 
league with the YVenerians, and giues the French 
afrer their vitorious recurne trom Naples halfe 
an onerthrow at Taro, And now when hee 
thinks himfelfe confirm'd in his Dukedome, 
when he as lictle fear'd ruine,as he deſeru'd pre> 
ſcrnarion; the French King dyes ſuddenly, ts 
whom Lewrs,the true Duke of Orleans, | and tis 
tular Dukeof Millan, ſucceeded, with him Sfor- 
z.4es late friend, the Fenerians conclude a league, 
Thus Sforz.4 being left alone,raiſeth twoarmics 
vnder the condu&t of thetwo Sanſexerins,meti; 
whom hee had highly faueur'd and advanced, 
Bur ic is ſcarce ſcene, rhat a faithleſſe Maſter 
ſhould haue a truſty ſeruant, and hee that hath 
no reſpetco his owne word, ſhall in the extre- + 
melt of his neceſſicies, findc all others promiſes - 

bur words. The elder revolts, and the yonger, 
without the leaft ſhow of reſiſtance, flyes, and 
Sforz.a him(clfe is ſocloſely purſued,that he can 
(carce get away fafc into Gerimany, The French | 
: : abuſing © 
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| The Argument, : 

abuſing their lare vitory, the Aſillancſ; with a 
general conſent,recall Sforza; who, like a mel- 
ting ſnow,oucrflowss all before him, and reco+ 
' vers moſt of his Duchy, with the ſame caſinelle 
thathe had loſt ir,, The ſtrength of his Army 
conliſted eſpecially of Swizz-rs,whom the late 
overthrow of the warlike Duke of Burgunqy, 
andchele [calian wars, had raiſed tothe height 
of admiration, Burto be valiant is not to haue 
all yertues : theſe wereas ſtrong in treachery, 
as in battle, theylead Sforzs in the habire of a 
Swizzerinco the French camp, through which 
intheſame habit they had promiſed ro condu&t 
him. Thus hauiog beenc twice berrayd, and 
now 2 priſoner,afceraten yeers harſh confining 
heedycs in Fraxce, hauing liu'd in his miſery, 
longerthen in his Duchy, and leauing inſtru- 
Kion ro ſucceeding Princes that height ſhould 
not be their ayme, but integrity; andthac they 
would not (that I may ve the words of our 
Poet) tempt their ſtarres beyond their light, | 


The 


The names of the AQors. 


Tovanni Galeazz0 the yong Duke. 
Ledovick Sforza His ProteQor , after- 
wards Duke. rn Itl 
Galearz9 ewo brothers of the houſt.of 
Count Caiazzo { Sanſexerin,Sforza's fauorites. 
Lucio Malutez2.0 | two ofthe 
Carlo BurbiaFo Count Belgioſa$ Nobility, .. 
HH Julia 7, ſts 109 
TE two old Courtiers, EE. | 
Puno i 
Frellso CPayſoners Ai 
Malateſta ; 
Aſcanio Sforza's brother, a Cardinal, 
Trinlco TheFrench Generalk © 0 
The Captaine of che Swizzers, 0 
Iſabella G aleazz9 1 Wite, 
Julia, 
Berttrice wite to Sforza. 


Emballadors, Souldicrs, Seruants. 
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. The Prologue. - 
Lf Anhorrer bane an auditory ? can 


2 Man lonethe Geltacle of rmin'd man ? 
| Wefea'd we ſreuld bare beene alone, that hence, 
The eAbtors ſhould hane beene the Audience. 


| 
| eAreyonnet frightedy ea? }\© png 
F Cant we chrvx 5 
nn 
| Progreſicoſerimes, mm feng 
<6 "wg 

Valeſſe 


yo 
your [ndgement ſway, 
Weſa Conſul OY 


ate Ba 
eA tus primi | 


Scena prima. 
Galeazzy Duke of Millane, 1/abella 
his Wife. 
H ny Deare? 
VV Apa Axke I do not weep: 
I  afnoms drthee?) 
aſucceſſion 
. fare my boſome,and does rob | 
norme gear wy gt, [45 


_ ear ah 
—_— op 
loud theſad A wpurt\y ys 
ith a bold ſtab rake from: 
| ble chieftatherſports 

Aske why I doe not this,not,why I weepe. . 

, Or ſtint thy teares, or chem with mine 
Armor rode rene r eyes, 
Ia are noTarys: | 

| Norbas firong forrow ere exhauſted them, 
To make hem bank of rendy ans, 
| Y Doe thou ix once a ware, 
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The Tragedyof Sforve, 
Serrow, and Age ? _—_ bop. ! heard 
Of Sforxg.ruy deate'$ or24, ther's no ioy 
Buccirher paſt, o: fleeting, and poore man 
Growes vp but to the experience of Griefe, 
Ard dens y_ minor'ry 
When 1s pa 2ppineſlc ; 

p ; My Lord, 
"My ſorrow dares not argue with your loue, 
bis imule ex pels 1t. 

Be it baniſh farre, 

Ec rnally,or zo the yeates of Age. 
I,th: le vnclouded lookes become my deare, 
And gc me 1oy roo. I muſt hunt to day 
With my deare vacle:; O he is a man 
That alters all chvſe fund relations, 
-» Which Nature gmi-3,whe in an vncles name 
' Owt loues a }ather ; 1cuuld praile bratNl 
Bur that ] ſtay eo long from him « farewdll. 


wy < » i 1 


How has Min fied thee | how thy ſoule has fled th 
Onely thy lincaments bely a Man. 

Thou huntzalas poore Prince,thou artthe Gemet © 
Thy racle hunts: and yet he doesnor neither, 
Bu: ſtandsa glad, and idle looker.on, 

Whilſt chou inſoar'it rhy ſclfc.finfully res. >: 
Flattering thy bed deureT | 
Doſtuesquoncar thy ailery;nec yer knows : 


Gal. lam rev d once ore before 'me goney. | 
To ſee if thy fond griefe be not rewurn's; - 4 
What i icq is theve in a forbidden gricke? | s 2.04 
her comtberts/ tho ejertd de penep areal 

an frm ca apeg ener ; 308 hard 

| My faulsy 
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The? 
For which ſo ftrange a ladnefle ſeircs me; - +. ..",_ - 
mr rok ts OR 
EY | ty | 
When my heat y' 
api 

Forlake your griefe, ——_ 
, Forſake my Ficſe-—O bid me forſakebear'n, 
My reaſon, and minebeaor t onely fighes 


Dec kcepe mein of Becing, 
Pura ag ay pronate tur: I 
Shall | obey impoſſbilities ? 


Forſake the ſorrow,and retaing the cauſe ? 
How can I thinke that yer the yreyr'd Sunne 
Has iourny'd bur a month,fince 1 was 
In Ferdinands's Court, the Paragon 
Ofha Kaplan, vhenbis Pulice fares. 
Coptenakfon ricies of — 
RANY ia men, 
Taught me ther too much choyce Lidtinder hoes, 
Tha Goheypeenpates x50] 
a neither Pritce,nor Man , 
Fool'd wERs | nr by Sforxehus dee vale, 
Can thinks this chimes otic 


at arbr.rement, Ex! 
Lis aſe to rclent, db 4 oh 
'sN any cena PE 

Jour courtcousGrandfarher 

In te:d oy try 9 xg ' vs : 
Wharpoicee? he thould aus len 88 PFs 
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The Tragedy of Sforea. 
nee nt ; 
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' Inmers hn tran Iwillbe 
A panerneof Renenge not miſery, 


» Scena fſeeunds, 
Sforee: \ 


Foreg us yet hou bur beginſt co ad, 
And yer to ; wert thou nor 
A Princes | e? why arechounot a Prince ? 
Prote&ors are but ſubie&s,and this ſtaffe 
Bur ſhewes me vnder whoſe command 1 am. 
Is this our hindrance that ourmother firſt 
Swelld with another? what her wombe denyde 
Our head ſhall giue,or we will looſe cur bead, 
Whar was her labour to a Crowne? Perhaps 
A monſter might baue fill'd her y0mmgy, 
F Ofroyall , and ſhould this thing 
Grow tobe hooted to a crowne before vs? / 
j Orif that Crownesbe dueto the moſt yeares, 
$ || Why ſhould the Nephew be the Vncles Lord? 
| And Lawes of Nations conquer thoſe of Nature 7 J 
Offoccraigne vaderſtanfingno the rf | & 
8 || ing;to the r | - 
Bi;  Howeueraged, burſubjeRion, + 2 TE? 
At 1 
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Er e_er we Try. 


Which akllwoul den vin: 


Rerur'd ſo ſoone, tay Hrorvers 
OESIIENS 


| Ve *M. 4 g's G5 
wiu'd,we cran'd. — | 


Deleribyallomhſebkne : 


Feigne Vs the Pri ORs O09) | 
ly le Tt i ; 


and your feliciry ; « 
Tree cn 


On enctthu hace 5a green. =Y 
Sf. Bur ſhould we faile intheattewpt* what > 2. 
Belg. CORO eros pow 'rs commir | 
Sinnes which they puniſh? O Ac 1ous Lord 
Sinne not wich that weake ch * bt y 
Sforza will ncvcr; . 

| HED Babies noble," ph 
Bucher! tees | ; 
To 5 _ 

His bo arc bun the = 

int Genlathon rn Frade, 
Thar fils moudeeſometuyy * Soba 


EE —_ 

at c : 

F. Thoughs mokti, Fro this\ 

| Fe nate, 1 
OO 


He whiſper dhe would 
Sf. | 


l. My Picizinsholds this-fad newes true?) - -- | : 34H 
.* My 1 1 yes; us mn each voyce & LAG I 4 , 

That ſore perſwaſiua thar'rins F dec 
That the French journey was bur a report, 
Made hm Teuuke his brauc ſoune, - 
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—agr ory = rg yntendrer ren 
The coozen'd Prince ſeckes the ſure peace of death, 
And leaues his Tuine to deftroy bis ſonne. 

Int, Will the French come? then prethee,Death,come 

ſhouldoureyes dulf'dro all other fights = 

Age andſorrow, be reſeru'd for 

Who oenent $ diſconrreous = sl 

| youdally'd with ys ro white hayres ? 
Why kept 
O wherefore 
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rill this ritne, muſt we periſh now ? 
are'we come ſonecre the grane 
And are not init yer? yer pardon mc 

Good heau'n, ye aQts areaboue queſtion 2 ' 
Yerl may 


Or plemeou $ 
I hauc 


ar Forunewhen the is moſt angry... FROIey 
- may haue lire mirth in i, riaew of. if 
Andl hauec more comfort in a teare. iw o1fs 107 


; han 
tn no 
could nor prompt more fit occaſion. 
BL, nor k,n him 3 bur 
Ny complement oh? 
Be free to ys as we doe know thee true. 


thee, for thine eye 
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Pa GE -+ waa w Y 
ARS + oct rp ec = » 12 
| | Trot frame, ns 
| Pie. Here are ſome Sore Se tne, Roren: 
| © Buttan command alif: av res dye. 
|  Andruinatethe 
That Hent'n ere brd}'dts hats 'dofEarth, 
Cn PE apeenages 


igftrumcnts, which make me neere to dearth 
Offuch indear'd familiaricy, 


RIBS prendis ] 

W liquorcaſt ypon the face of man 11095 # 
Straight du' tiith mg boron 

Sf. Is this rhe liquor of Aicerniry ?: vitellle ful 
Then take thy Lethe,and goc fleepe for eur. a dead, FF} 


| 
| 
Mal. lam deceinfd,by effe thisisthe place ' Zater Mali. 
| Which Sfrce chooſe when tie alone. 
' 5 


| 


Yexthus ie 2019 aw de 

Whit Mzlatefft come'?/ 

| ne him hither? "O crofſe aries? 

| Be ſudders, $ £ now, or tho arr Nft : | 

| He muſt belecus out wat accident, meſa 

i Speake,my Vuells wine thy bps W, 
Bur tb one ſyllable \burro one groane | 

"4 \ AndTew fur, | 


\ The LY A > . +. - GY ba, 
- ' ; © _ 

| l G KL * 

Firſt frighted Heal'n - en Þib gut 10 Harb 


ae EE Rs 2p 
As it he meantto be before his Lord, © | 


He had no footer old the Prince mniff Gyey/ 
Buc be ſtaight dy's. 


Mal, Then courave, or padth" 
Socek b ns, male Sodetbeſente's 9943 (RY 

For now yo uv need nor feare to be reveal'd, 

When one month's ſtopt,and th'ather is your ownes = 
Bur ſince your laſt reryrement,we bane beene 
Infirucd by the ſperd of frequent Podſts, 

Ot the a: rwall ot rhe King of France. 

f. With thankes; kwhile; my Malatefls Jewue yy, Cx. 
Why ſhould we Jodi hiake of ocfer pow'ty, TY c 
An nor bring 6ffrings now ro our owne : 
— | of all\ _ an weking : 
And Kings we /poyrners {this w EY 
Mult trouble Nphes, wiib wonlFirouble ve; 


Diuere invaGons which are yer one OY 
_ chus out PC GO _— og = , 

one]y at wrns of þ bghn,' air 
And Ger Ss " wif 
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t crediileus 
A yo EET 
ranfoard mes | 


I'how 


Ca, [ bY OOy) 
If you obſeru'dfom 
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The Tragilly of Sore. 
Por whenday TER Ry, and expreſt 
They lookr io i 32s 

A cloſer ſtab : and then the King tooke leaue 

With that excefſe ot haſt, rhat one would thinke 

, (After this cager preparation,) 

He didincend his journey to Jeaue vs, 
Not to winne Naples, 

Mal. Tis erous tine, 
(And yet I ſeerne ro crofle the rrb 1 ſpeaks * 
When Ince feare 0 calle dangerous time) 
Sforeg is 0ucr-wiſe, and ſo attempts 

Vpont GT wot ner 
(Abraine, th et 1 may lafely ſay, 
Within the pe Elite: error) 
Thing, that can onely hap by miracle 
To any good. 

Sanl. Why, whar can ill ? | 
Feare you a warre 7 and what's to ſeardrhere? | 
Leaſtt FEI GENES bak 
Dueto a knetty floge, 1 
Hauc a more! nfo thefword, 1! 
Let them feare warre, who feare 10 ſee their gold, 
L eſt tharthe Sunne ſhould haue a fight with | 
Holding ſo much of Earth,th'are rumn'd to it; - (7 1 
Who haue no more life then their owry akers, 
Men, I , in the worſt part ofmert. -:-/ +! 
And why like theſe runne weam idle race 1; 4 
Of ramen corp de WD 
Whiltt uldiers maſter their moraaliy 
os gem yange yr moe 4-31 
CHMalverzo know, when all things fitted 
Peace cl peſeh them tha mere new war 
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ThoThngh FI | 
Attus ſecundi' 


' Scena prima. 


" Inliane, Ficinlus 
822 Inf. F.JEard youre general whiſring? 


- 2 age} Th 

Pi. whiſper 

| dl Yer : and they lay, we ma puny 
How ſtrange? 


Chowk qu. mr fragt 
As Princes liue aboue the vulgar, fo 
Their death has a Prerogatiue : meane men 
May dreame away their tine to toureſcore yeares, 
And when their roten ioynes drop totheic dull ' 
Oe lore t;huiall infirmiry, | 
fie, or an Ague bearcs the blame: J 
my pak nary pup 
not be ro 
errcaſon of diſcaſc, 
© WD W> 9 nr proper 
Thar Fate did neuerdreame of : but go more, 
You know Vitellis, and the height 


| wiſcdome flarters villany: then come, 
Leens be private, ad Gileourls ſome tacalon 
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The Tragedy of 5f | þ., 
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Enter, afrer ſolcrne Muſick, Sforza, 
Caiazzy, and Souldiers; when afcer ſomepri» 


uate whiſp*ring they depar: ſeucrall Wb 


= pots, "Ys wy Picinino,who arc hare ? 
rand fayorue, » 
I ae ach buublc, valiant varuty; 
That in hi-h cerges can {weare downe jertrelies,” 
Blow away Armics with a pow'rfull breath, 
And ſpoyle the cnemy betore he lees birs ; 
But when he comes to aRtion,lye as fill, 
Asin the tale,rhat lumpiſh King of Frogs 2 
W hich Joue did giue Hem | in bus mcrriment, 
Were nlting valour, 1 ne're knew a man 
Of larger worth: could he bur breake the rankes 
Of encmics aſwell as he does ſpeares, 
Millan ne're ſaw a brauer Generall, 
Burthe.e's bis brother too, 
Int, I, chars the man. 
Pic, (Tis wonder we can know ſowuch of him) 
He that can ſound 6 dep ge Ay heels 
Has a large phummer 
An hundred Lawyers make vp that one head, 
And ſcarcely too: quicke Pritexs to. him, - 
To this Caiexg9 was an 1 
A plaine flat Ideog, IteBihes 
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When all but Naples friends, they | 
ag'd,and almoſt loſt inthe French warre. b, 
Arts, 


augh ar them, . 
ene : 


od Pm 2» OA mr: ft Hh =o A 


| Scena (ecunda. 
Aſcans, Galeaxgo, Iſabella, Inlia, 


—4 » bh refts the Prince ? 
| O Lord,he reſts 
Bare 6 ul thee Seeger? _ 
When that the winds haue ſpent their Violence, 
And out of impotence beſtow a calme : 
'Tis more a death,then flumber,you may ſce 
His fenſesrather weary, then at reſt. 
Woes then his firs ſaraging ? 


Shoul he bur wake, youle thinke two tl met 
And ſtrouc together for the loudeſt thour, 
Diſeaſe has ſped herſelfe ore all his parts, : 
tne ermlerigg 

; eto | 


M = 
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The Tragedy of Sforus . . x7 
Had left him thar to curſe withall, that foi S8 
To all that beard his fury,he might ſeeme 
To he thus tormr'd forhis Blaſphemy, 


il, Water, ſome water. 
Now the fit bepinnes 2 
Some of my ſlaues runne, and exhauſt the Po, 
Charge him no mereto'vent his idle ſtreames 
Into Be glutred maine, bur rather poure | - 
All his moyſt mouths on me: &'yec ſtare,begane, 
Vſc not your eyes at all, vrnleflero : 
And that,not teares of ſorrow; bur of Y 
Such as may cook me. 
. Parience, ſweet Prince, 
Adde not ynto the fire of your diſeaſe, 
The heart of paſſion, 
l Whazred thing isthis? . 
Ha, Iſabella, tell me. -- 
* Tis your vacle. 


e noble Prince Aſcanzo. 
'Tis falſe ; 
e is nor Prince, nor noble: hearke you frignds, 
etalkes of Pafſion,and of Patience, 
I et himdiſcourſe of Ztna, or Yeſuuiws, 
Or of a greater heart then I doe < 
nd [will anſwer him + Patience to me ? 


e bid rough ſcas be , & 
Þ rough ſcas 7 rwwor 


\nd ition does inflame hin more: | 
Me thinkes I ſec his eye-lids faintly ſtrive, 

1 Ol my acefirey! 1-7 
Why does net beau'n hed andioure © © | 
Dnce ta wy conrafort 7 arc they hotas I + 
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" Then, though hot heau'n oppoſe, when once n 
Hath Jett this corps, llchaue a cold by death, 
if. Heard you that grone my Lord— © he 1s dead; | 
Cracke then ye rardy heart ſtrings,quickly cracke, 
And giue me leaue to ouer-take the flighy 
Of my dead husband. 

Ale. What is paſt our helpe, 
Ler it be paſt our griefe : tis fortitude 
Toſuffer chances counterbuffes as one 
That by his expeRation had decciu'd 
All her faintchrcatnings : till this ſadder time 
Your life bas bad one conſtant ſcene of ioy, 
Which herc is interrupred: you ſhould thanke 
The hcavu'ns becauſe they were not tedions 
In their delights : for this yariery. 

As bunger prayſeth feaſts, ſo it may be 
Yeule louc ioy berter for rhis miſery, 


i 


 _— ——————_—_ _—— 


Scena tertia. 


Sforxag, Beatrice, 

Sf JO® courrowthouarttolearne miſhap? 
oo Beatrice the an{wer kills thee. 
; Sis | Kill me 

Bur not deny me. _ 
oe tir Deareft, I amloſt, 

And in my ruinc, thou. 
Bet. ty I would beſo, 

eres atnth, 

ct tell me Sferza, bow arc you ſo loſt ? 
$f.O what a baſic torure womans! | 

I muſt ſay ſomewhar bur the maine is filence, 
 Pitellives loſſe, yes, thathattloſt me too: 


The Titdgtdjof Sforca. © 15 
oſooner kill's chen loſtSoftrangely gone, $$ 
$if the dead had learnt a motion. .. -.- 

»0 tO CONUEY chemſglucs vnto the grauc, 


Will you be full mlgnd ? | 
Thou ſhal:heare all 
The French baue conquer'd Naples,and which drawes 
Blood from our loule, wabout a drop otbluod: 
en thus we plotted it, ghar when both Kings 
ad wearied out themielues with cqualliflaugheer, 
ad here Alphonſo totter'd and there Charles, 
hen loſſc had ceiz'd che conqueror,thenwe 
Vould haue amaz.'d the cooquerar afreſh 
icthnew alames; when by rhe flactery 
Df chance, France gets a kingdowe without blood, 
nd by dry vitory bas yndone a plot | 
orth many Kingdomes : 1 preſum'd on this, 
/aples had ſouldiers enoughtolaſt 
illing a yeare, in which ſpace, we reſolu'd 
Te arwe all lraly againſtthe French, 
d cunningly drive out, whom we call'd ins 
hich,cre we could accompliſh,is diſcloy'd, » -- 
ad conqu'cing Frexce intends to hinder it, 
By our inuafion ; © my policy | 
uſt I be wounded vahche {word I gave ? 
\nd find thoſe enemies, whom [ 
nabledio my injury? well; heau'n, 
our kindneſle is a miracle ſometime, 
Beyond all reaſon,but your curſe is wat, 
My fault is my faults punifher, 


. Long life, 
nd happy to our. Duke, - . 
"Yar How my Aſcanio ? 


YAccall thy ſelfe, good cardinall, wha Dukt? 
BE Whili Galearzo lives ?. | 


C3115" 


uy, " 
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20 TheTraged) of Sforza, 
Aſc. * 2 Moſt truly Duke, 
For Galeaxgo's dead. 
$f. Alas, poore child, 
I could baue wiſh'd thee longer life, but fince 
| Heau'ns willis otherwilc, twere blaſphemy 
| Toſtorme arrhar which is the will of heau'n. 
| I hate thatimporent rebellion. 
S$axſ. My Lordy{o crofle was Fortune that you were 
Made almoſt banqu'rout by a roo much thrift; 


| Por wacn you had AGO thoſe numerous troope 


Whoſe charges lay 2s hard vpon the State 
As an inual:ancould, then Orlearce mou'd 
And ſtsl: Nexarra, which dilaſtrous newes 
3o htated te remmamniet of your troopes 
(As it you had added to their yalour more, 
Whap you abated from their multirudes) 
Trar by a nimble viRtory, chey made 

NN conqueſt be his prilon, 


Noble friend 
Stand thoa, and our Stare ſtands : 6 why doe men 
Cry out on. Age, on caring Age? as though 
Our many.gricfes were {rom our many ycarcs, 
And the laſt times were worſt : werarher find 
That nothing iv ſo dangerous to Kings 
As a yong Principality : for tis 
With them almoſt as with yeng plants,which yeeld 
Varto the leaſt irureary of the wind, | 
And needno ſtronger blaſt, bur gaming Age 
| Scarce ſtoope to thunder ; may we once ariſe 
Vato this happy firmencſlc of eſtate, 
This bleſt maturity of Prince, we ſtand 
Fearlefſe of fall, bur it heauen enuy vs | 
And hauedectecd our tuine with our ring, 
Yer ſuck weelc haue it voyde of all baſe feares 
.Qur foes ſhall gricue our ruing way nor theirs, 


Enter $ ani 


F, 


Mine are not worthy your atteurion? 
Yer if it pleaſe you, n--ble Belginſa, 
(Bocauſc my ſtory will depend on that) | 
To (h-v the reaſou why the giddy French, 

So firangely leſt theirconqueit 2 fuck your pow'ry) 1 | 
Such a full conqueſt haue you of your triendy © - 
[le hawe my ſcltc for your conrent, 


L, 


From vs France hurry'd chorow Lambardy 
And fled ro conquer, who hefiGneennngs 
Would eaſily ſuppov'd ix xc-liguetbeene 
_ aflighe __ av rve = ant q 
Po kes at the progrelle, admire 
Yon o Fob and inro Kewegthat ite French ©) > 
Shoulddarea fight, they raighe find Naplerthere n 
may flights thar fainter avs 


AM Lords, firice weare mer ſo happily, 
(if you cſteeme me nottoobo d, ro ake 


The ſtory of your bigh-taa'd ations)! 212] 
Bleſſe me with the Relation» | 


pars. yes ron Suns 
7 to become ynwilliog 


The Tragedy of Sforzg. + 
Scena quarts. 
Cata W, Belgjoſa, Maluergy. 


I muchfeare/! | 2M 


ry en | 


bes his ſcorae in 


; Naples yet 


I Y wth . 2» 
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22; T he Tragedyof Sforze. 


Bel. That igmotiew wit of riew'toterns 


Thardar'd acomperition once with Rome, 
Aver(atakes the prefident, and now 

The Kng of Naples finds home foes, and ſuch 

As durſt be valiant againſt their Prince, 

And vie their fond artves ina wutiny, 

Which were'novidfe cnougtrfor 4 defence, 

He raking the aduanitage of thehr<rime 
Vnconquer'd by the Frenth, e6 theſe he yeelds, 
And chuſerh rather to becomento Prifice ' - 
Then keepethe- Crowne, which they would take away. 


Mal. What wasthe ifſue? 
Bel. Strdhgely pittifull : 


He thathad Nauies yeſterday, has now 

Scarce abatke left him, ſcarce 4 planke or (wo, 
To tmſt him ro the micrey of the Seas, 

The Seas more coprteons thenthe multitotde -/ 
In which he makes for 1ſthia; arid leaues 

His enemyhis ſucceflor. 


Ca, © - "Andhe 
| (As] haue ſerie ſome wav'ting aworif) 


Negle&s his conqueſt forthe eafinefſe, 

For when twas certaine Ferdinand was fiet,' - 
Whilſt chey mnighr maſtly yer fee his rerurne, © + 
The French remine 48 if they tant to wry © $3 "24 
Whichwookd be ſooneſt weary ofthe hat, me 
Who had the ſwifierpacers ranmie away: 
Such ſtories are as andiere 6d w « 
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Tillthey doe ry whardbuycxodoeqicythinke © 
Lo, rw weir beſt alt io wary 52" © 
(As1 anrodwtinsrs t 2718 
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The Tragedy of Sforza. 
VYVhen they have felr rhe leaſt of warres extreames 
They raue, they faint, they crofle what they firſt did, 
And are e'ne weary of a Vitory, 

Cai. France made this certainetruth, who in his brags 
Had ſworne the fall of Mahomet : bur now 
YVhen ——— the groancs of Gretia. 
Deliuer'd bythe ecchges of their ſea, 

To make them more,he thinkes on a retreat; }. 
And chuſeth home before a victory: ; 

It was a vally, where our Tavo laues 

The root of Appeunine,and a large plaine - 
Spheard with a rewot ſwelling Earth makes warre 
A ſpatious Amphitheater ; where we 

Stayd for their comming, when mature aduice 
Thar crownes moſt aftians, ſtrangely iniur'd vs, 
For raſhneſle would have ſtole a tory 

VVhich tedious conſultation gauc away» 

Succefe had {mil'd on our remerity + 

Had we aſſaulted them vpon the hills 

And added to the mountaines with the French, 
Bur I am redious: our yanne 

And twas the RT victory oy. 
Re yrs both teas tor they 
Sti and wee fti . 

yr rs nyc w+ 56. 
This conquers berh your Fortune and your skill, 
Should you bur write a ſtory; and e 
Thar pureneſſe omar ror oyarV' 

You wonld be credired, though ewere your ewne. 
But what reward is'tco be bur belceu'd ? | 
You (hall be euer prays'd: whar you haue done 
Feares neither enuy, norobliuion : 

And for this a& ſuccefſion ſhall ſee 


 Caiaxzo a5 long -liu'd as Fralye 
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Sf.1 muſt oncemore becruellyetnorT, 


D 

Scena quinte, b 

p V 

Vitellio diſguiſed, * $ 

Wonder Malateſta ſtill furuiues : C 

Sure 8forzg has forgor himſelfe; my death T 

Does bur balfe cleare him, andif th'orher liue, V 

He cannot leoke for a full innocence, al 

It is nox mercy, certainly: d,no, T 

Mercy with him isfolly : but may bee L 
Hefcares that had he kild vsborh at ence ' 

Rumor would be teo buſie, and all mouths C 

Would cry,thar Chance had too much proieRin't; a 

This is the place of Deſtiny, 'tis here lt 

Sforxa does aQtuate his bloody arts, : 


Miſtzking prmuacyfor innocence, 
And thinkes hee's good,becauſc he isnor ſcene: 
Here muſt | wayte for adiſcouery. 


Enter Sforgs, 4 


— C— 4 


This is the murther of Neceſluy : 

Bur what has hedeſeru'd, who bas done nought 

Bur whaz we 'd, and ſo performed our thought? 
Is Death due to ence 2 '-can this hand”. 
Yeeld ro his Fate, thatfeal'd ro his command ?- -- 


— a—_ it 1 mo a. i. 


Study amongſt all ations, whicþ is worſt - -;; -- 
And over-aCt it :: though ourformer deed; i-/ |,.1 
Was from ambirion, thix'is yerfromneed 2 4.) NY! 


The Tragedy of Sfarz#.”. »u 


Death is roo good reward for ſuch a ſlaye '  "Zxtar 

And ſure there is no blabbingin the grauc, | Malt 

But bere he comes 2 why are thy looks ſo grim? teſts; 

Why, Malateſta, in thy furrow'd tace 

Sec che fignes of Anger, or of Griete? _ 

Command thy face ro amore ſmiling forme, . .. /.. 

That I may thinke thee pleas'd when chou dolt cell 

What docs diſplcale thee., . -- wc Hb 

al, 'T was a fookſh dreamey, / 

That ſtole my colour from my, paler checkes. ., 

Laſt night 1 ſaw Vitelſio, | | 
And whart ? 2: 219d. 


Canſt thou feare ſhadawes ? . woagks «ri 
al, Yes it ſhadowes ſpeake, 
If that theic chreatnings be ſubſtanriall. 

Fiomſuch a paper as your Sgpoaſſ bolds, 


He forc't mc breath in Deal F 
This Paper balds 


A ſtrange perfume, of (uch.a cunning vertae, },-.. 
Thar at a diftence it ſcarce ſmels at all... ....:'...-.. 
And at che noſe \t gives the beſt of ſents... 

Make the experyent;- - -, 

8 48, ' » 4 O!1 am flaine. , . Y 

. Heau'ns what aſtilneſiehere is. what 2 death nA 
Ofthe wholeman at ence? the wandring £ye... 1... 
Now kindes a ſtation, and.the buſie 
Is now for eyer idle; where's the tongue! - .;. .. 

That buteu'n now could ſay as much as this, > 
When that he ſoule could prompt it ? bur &'cn.now 
Here was a thing could ſpeake, end poiſon r00g 
That knew more wayes to kill, then cuer Heaw'n 
Did to make mangzand could his ſubtlety, 
That could giue death, not know to keeve our death? 
Fyc, what a bulke jt is, what a gre lumpe of 


| 


OR 
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Of Nothing, that ſhall loſe that nothing too ? 

Wha a dead toy is Man, when his thin breath 

Flyea to irs kindred Ayre? © why at all 

Did Heau'n beſtow, or why at all bereane 

Man of this Vapour of Erernity ? 

muſt we one day be a ſtocke like this, 

Fit onely ro inrich che greedy Earth, 

And fill an bouſe of Death, perhaps before 

We ſee the Iffae of anorber Plot 2 

Muſt we lye/ſabie&ro be trampled on, i 

By ſome, perhaps not Politicians ? 

- Where's then our Wiſedome ? our deepe Prouidenc 
Are they durrt too ? 6 heau'ns'! bur if they-are 

SIP 404 Enter ſome 

gf ? groes to can 

Ordurt, ornothing, Ile enioy my fame. way the bud 

Androttennefle ſhall cerizeme, normy name. 

Vs, Are thoſe the Inftrumens? well my black friends, 


I eas'dyou of a labout: all-fucceeds 

Rmoning rothe flatt'ry ofrmy wiſh, 

And my {u{pition turnest6 prophecy. | 
But my ſo bloody, and ſo wary Sforx2, 
Your Agent's dead, bat ur crime : 'twill our, Wy 
IS : I will fiye tv France, 

i nd papers, — they are writ already ,-— I 
And bere they are, theſe 1 willſweare derefonkl | 
In the dead pols'ners'pockers :by this meanes 
Sforz*s proclaim'd a mittherer, I'me freed, © ' I 
And make it be his guilt, which was ray deed. 

"a 
Pt Vitelſio eoine forth meets 


',  withIſabeflz, ] 


The Tragedy of Sſorza, 


Sena quinta. 


Vitellie, Jſabella, Julia. 


Adame I haue ſomgnewes of that import, 
That (if you pleaſe to command priuacy) 
Will both deſire, and fright your patience, 
, Bebriete. 
it Firſt know lam Yrellio, 
' Thou arr a villaine, and a pois'ner then, 
Haſt thou a drugge for vs? 
it Yes ſuch an one 
e Shall make you loue a poyſon: reade, and wonder, 
0) Oh /. 1 doc : and moic, how thbu-couldſi purchaſe this 
= Without a guilr. wad | boyles 
it. peruſe the 
$, Of a_— s carcalle, whom | found lead, 
Moſt ſtrangely guilty, apd as ſtrangely 
Whoſe pockets furniſht me with theſe inſtrufions, 
f. Thus we learne Muntber from thy Fellony : 
But what ſpowld make nas truſta confeſt rogue ? 
Vi. My villany : my credit is my crime 2 | 
Hae not | ſtole, you had not nderſtood. 
I{. 1 muſt beleeu't : bur darſh thou poiſon well ? 
Commig acrime, which thou maiſt glory of ? 
Vit, On whom deare Lady? ,- 
If Nay I care not whom. 
Bur I can giue reward to a wiſe crime. 
Vit. My.quicke diſpatch ſhall make you ' 
If. New ſhould he poiſon Sforxg. O fond hope : 
That mak'ft vs thinke all true chat we deſire. 


Should he berray vs now ? for what ? that we 


= 


as. The Tragedy of Sforz.a, 
Tnrreated bira to kill, we knew nor whom. 


By this expreſſion thus much I haue wonne : $ for 
I may be made, but cannot be yndone. q 
RY 
Do 
Scene [exta, 
. Picinino. 


arm is merry, 2nd the heau'n diſpos'd 

To play with me, I amturn'd Fauourne. 
Me thinkes my haires aſham's of their white hue 
Should bluſh-to youth :O how I could looke big, 
Taks Gyan firides, doaton wy louely ſclfe, 
And xalke as ſilly as any Lord, 
To ſee the prentineſſe of ation, | 
Of Stare-imployment: Sforzz's to be crown'd, 
And I muſt winnethe popalat ſuffrages.- 
Good Heau'ns ! was euer ſuch'a'merry load 
Impos'd on Man : ſome cry the times arc ill, 
Others could wiſh them becrer, and athird - 
Knowes how to make all well, bur rels nothow, 
And, cauſe that he is filent, would be wiſe, * © 
Bur in concluſion doe finde them ready 
(Oa luppoſitien of ne more expence, 
Andthat their voice isſu'd.for, norrheir purſe) 
To give alufty acclamanion, © | 
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Sore, 3 Ambaſſadors, Cainzzo , Sanfentrin, 
Malnezzp, as in procelhon,they offer vp . 


the French Banners at the Alcar, whilſt this 


is ſung. 


/ 


" $087, 
| bas lo, gladly ſing, 


Till che Heau'n with wonder 


He is fled, let Millan ſay 
Once mare, he is fled, the day 
Clearcs againe, and makes vs ſec 
A brauer light of vitory, 

Lo, lo, &Cc, 


Yer he had before he fought 

(By the ſpeedy warre of thoughs) 

Conquer'd ltaly, andſo 

Has haſten'd his owne overthrow. 
Io, lo, &c. 


Henceſorth let them learne to live 
Inthe peace, that home doth giue, 
Nor againe {9 fendly raue, 
. To trauell for a forren graue. 

Io, lo, &c. 


We haue the meancs, and reaſon to th 
Now we beginne to life vpour faint heads, 
And cntertaitie, thuugh ſcarce belecue a peace : 
Now Italy at length has loſt her yoabe, 
Which ſhe was wont to give, bur neuer 


And therefore wondred ar the ſtrangenelle n-ore 


e, 


rings 


"  /. Firſt we thanke Heau'n, by whoſe moſt ad. 
| i pray ol ron, 


Thes 


4A 


. The Tragedy of Sforea, 
Then atthe weight of 'c : in this noble a& 
Sforza claimes 
Which he a 


e beigh opal, 


vnderneath this praiſe, 
Thar could we bur ſuſpe& vntruth in you, 


Wee'd call allthis bur mocke: Y. 
Pic. D'yee doubt? 


Make you a queſtion of the name of ir? 
Why call it as iris, plaine flatrery. 
Cakes, We wondred lately at the prouder French, 

And gaue too high a vakew $0 their ads :: 
V in a ſerious eſtimation, 
Their chiefeſt viRtory was of the miles, 
And more a iourney then a warre : if 

gaine a fame by nimble rrauclling, 
How ſhall we reate a trophee to his name, | 
Thar made then goe farce faſter then they came ? 
For m part (though 1 know his , 
VVhich will refuſe the honours he delſerues) 


I'de hauc him fore'd vneo the gouer 
Torulethar happy 


The Tragedy of Sforzs.' 
Actus term 


Scena prima. 


Vimbra Galeatis. 


O reſt in death? why then 1 ſce they erre 
That giue aquiet to a {i k 
'Tis our hard fare, ner can Man chuſe bur dye, 
Bur where Griefe is, 1s lmmorrality. 
This drawes our iuicelefle benes to a newday, 
From Lethes bankes, where we haue learnt the ways 
(An cabe learning) to returne our woes, 
And laugh at our misfortunevin our foes, 
Wee'll draw felicny our of our fall, 
And make our ghoſt reuenge our Funerall. 
That our dimme Eyes, and with pale death benighred, 
day by reucnge be clear'd, and we be righted ky. 
(lt other puniſhment ſhould come too flow) 
By the exacter iuftice of our foe. 
When being berray'd by them he truſted moſt, 
He ſhall be pris'ner in a forren coaſt, 
When wanting ſuſtenance, his reeth ſhall chaw 
His armes for tood, and their onec feeders gnaw. 
When Hell ſhall haue bur parr of bim, when be 
. That now triumphs ſhall be lefle ghoſtthen we. 


Scena 


% 
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| Sforx& Aſcanio, 


Ale. C Forza, you are vndone. 
Sf. Why my Aſcanio ? 
Forrune is fearfull of fo foulea crime, 
Aſe. You durſt be bad, and yer improuident, 
And lo iris not Fortunes, bur your crime. 
Which ſhall 1 frſt beginne to blame ? your faule 
Or (pardon it | call x) Foolifhnefle : 
I faint to thinke thar you are paſt excule, 
Both with rhe honeſt and the Puliticke. 
Sf.. Come neerer, my deare Cardinall, and tell 
In eaſier rermes what tis that troubles you: 
Is Galeax39's death divulg'd? 
Alc Iris; 
The time, the manner, and the murtherer, 
. Nor am l free trom th'impuration.” 
Sf. You ſpcake what you ſuſpeR, not whar is true, 
Does ſpeech come from the dead?can their dry'd nerues 
Borrow a tongue for accuſation ? 
This is no crher then the voice of Gwi!t, 
The ſpcech of our home-exccutiener : 
And yerl feare— and yet what ſhould I feare ? 
Bloud hath firange organs to dilcourie withall, 
It is a clamorous Oratour, and then Enter Sdnſt- 
Euen Nature will exceed her ſelfe to rell worin,Halber- 
A crime ſo thwarting Nature. deers &+ Pitch, 
San. My good Lord, 
' Pardon the zeale of my intruſion, 
T bring hid danger with we : 'rwas my chance 
As I was paſling tothe bedchamber, 


Ky 4 


TheT' 
Tuft ar the doore to frnde this maſfled man, 
VVairing ſeme uecherons opportunity, - ... 
Each circumſtance ſwell'd with fuſpition, 
The place, the ume, the perſop, all (id ſeeme 
To beare a danger worthy of your feare, 
Ar leaft your wiler 
» Thou att all goodnefle, and deſcru'ft of ys 
Beyond the niggardly reward of thankes 2 
But what are you chat thug becloud your face, 
VVbhe, not valike that oucr«baſhtull fowle, He di/coxere 
Delight in darkneſſe? Ha |. JVine!lio ! bamſcife, 
The wonder is reſola'd by anew wonder, Ex.Sanf. 
, Sforzga 1 bue : <'yec ſtare?] live: thele words 
Are not the fond dclufrons of the Ayie, 
As you officiouſly weuld gull your felfe 
But from a ſolid cobſtance, | had not we Entey Sauf, 
Bin by your dilgcar {py coo ſoone ſurpriz'd, with twe 
Before our proicds full maturiry, Iu" Fer. 
Thy death more fully ſhould haue prou end 
/. Foolethot I was, who thought to ety 
By that which nournſhr it: there's none {o rr 
Would poiſon Ile worke ſurely now, 
Once more lle try your immorta)iry, 
Fouge the Monſter. 
"Twas a doubrfull chance 
Witdin this houre who firſt ſhould one thoſe words. 
Pur, 1 yrant, weary thy ingention 
To finde yariety of puniſhment, 
Yer all that thou c2nſt dot, exceeds nor this, 
ry ran doc as much: weake, filly $far 24, 
nos oe hare + 9s 7 | 
1 did on the:perſon of oC #2: 170 
Diſcaſc would proye'abeuer —— | 4 
f. Stop that malignanc Greet © my Aſcams, 


<Y* 4, l 9} 

d, ; i - 

® : R 
. 

% 
33 
* * 
: 


SZ 


3D 


ST, ” "I"Y " 

© + 

” s % Th n : ” 
34* 


Thus muft they toyle which worke an bloud, 
How I could _ an innocent A 7 
Tonew ſubic&ion'? how lhare that wiſh | + +! 
How ſcorne all thoughts that haue not danger in thew 
Ger vs more Remora's,fweet Cardina]l, 

Or rather then to droope to Idleneſſe, 

Wee'll worke to be no Prince, eur ſelfe re-calling: 

In riſing, (ome niece befiling: 


_ —_— 


— —_— 


Scena tertia. 


Caiat%. 


——— Hell, for 1 _—_—_—_ AQ, = + 
Which ſhould your puny fends bur thinke 
Would make ther dledkaredockes receiue a blude 
Would glue a rednefle which your: weaker Fire 
Had ne're thatheating pow'r to werke in them: 
ag Heau'ns did onely 1 42S 

would itto be 'dby man _ 
When the "_ ord args were all Day, 
Could ſucha Crime be as well ſeene as done, 
Their Immortality mighr iuſtly ſeare, 
Leſt dt gab ballbermbutoardean, : 
As [dle, or as Cruell lookers 6n, 
Whilſt Heau'n, on Earth did ſuffer: this black it 
Muſt 1/abella 6, dye, by this hand : 1 
This ordinary walke, 7 qt 
Diſcouer'dto Ws by her Iulie, - ; 
Where when ſhe comesro ſee her lugband; way 
This hand yo. pageants, cope 


"Twi 


Fnrer [abella and ſulia with rwo rorele?, Geeple 
cer them at either end of the Toms, & Exit. Te 
ſabella &0wes towards the Tombe,and ſpeaks, 


IC, JD Kince of ſhades, (for vnio me. | 
P Still thaw keep'ft thy Maiefty) : ko 
If thou art not wholly loft, 

And there's ſametbing in a Gboſl : 

Heare thy 1gbella's vow t 

If bere:fier 1 allow 

Of a ſecond maich, or know 

Any man, bit far a foe, 

Sauine b.m that ſhall mgage 

His rewenge vnto my rage : | 

(Heare iſt Hean'ns) may 7 then be 
Made another Ghoſt like thee, 

May 1 dye, and newer baue 

What 1 viſit now, a Grane. 


Cai, O doe not heare her Heau'n, and kill me traighe” 
If 1 daxe touch her; he that ſces thoſe eyes 
And dares attempt co make thoſe eyes nor (ee, 
Has a blinde ſoule ; burne clearer, you kind lights 
Odoe not enuy me the ſight of her : 
Bur what's there in.a Ggbt ? I muſtbe briete, 
If not for loue, yet for ambjtion: . | 
Her Mariage makes me greater then her Death, 
And ſhe has taught me the condition: . JA ; 
Pardon, bright AggeiLand returnethe ſyord, © 


ON 


| 
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goodnelle in you keepe your oath, 
| ing vato perky. 
C8. By this faire you inuure me, and mere 
Then cuer Sforxz did :-can you luppoſe 
(Though you had heard the youcs he forc't metof 
1] mcant what Ipioteſted ? that this hand 
Which euer yer has vs'd a ſword for you, 
Would vſc it now tor your deſtruRtion. 
Reuoke that thought, deare Lady, that harſh thought, 
And let not fo much tweeter innocence 
Make it ſelfe guilty by ſuſprion, 
Suſpition of im tlitics- 
Rather command, and you ſhall quickly ſce 
That he, whe would hauc arm'd me againft you, 
Shall finde in hisowne entrailcs the juſt ſteele. 
If. afide. What traps arc theſe ro catch the Innocent ? 
Sforxa 1 imell your proic&, ris roo ranke. 
My Lord, no more : your ſpeech is dangerous, 
I muſt nor heare it. 
| You ſhall ſee irthen : 
Doe not beleeue me Madam till F'uc done, 
Tull I doc bring my credir m my armes, 
The Traitors head, and when you ſee that tirneg 
Confcfſe you owe your liſe varo my crime. 


pe IE 
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Scena quarta, 


\ 


Ex Picinino, Iuliaxo. 
Bu.. Hat will become of this declining tare? 
MY _ thar the yer patient heau's 
mes Mam toner ? and not giue 


as notorious 2s our runes. 


Awake, fierne Juſtice, and vnlhearh thy _ 
S —_—_ Frome Amwako 


The Tragedy of Sforeg. 


The Scabberd will not heale vs, butthe edge, 
Nor is't enough to brandiſh, but to firike x 
Let then thy terrour giue vs innocence, 
That mildnefle may no longer injure man. 
s, Why, thou Murmurer, thou ſea 
Toft wich ceernall cempeſt, thou darke sky 
With cuerlaſting clouds, thou — any thing, 
Whom, being angry I can call no more ; 

i, BY Thinke betecr of thoſe a&s rhou conſt normend. 
Will Sforxz.: be leſſe bad, becauſe thou whin'ſt ? 
Or doſt thou thinke eby pittifull complaines 

Can beg a goodnefl: of Aſcexis ? 

I never knew that mighty vie of reares, 

That they could waſh away anothers fault : 

When thou ſhale want a teare for a fir griefe, 
Teo en 0 by lat gaf 
nd when thy groanes are turn'd to 

Cairrgo will ms 1:fle trecherous, \F 


xtey Sanſeuerin, with diuers ſuitors following bim, ſome of 
whoſe b:l; be teares, 0tbers laughs at, others puts vp, 8xit. 


Now for thy thunder, He2u'n, now for a piece 

Of thy moſt eminent Artillery. 

Are you ſtill filent ? ſee, he reares their papers, 

Papers, perhaps, wherein they wor{hip him, 

Giue him more titles, then they giue rheis Gody 

And yer he teares them, O vaſt Fanourite] 

Swell'd by the airy fauour of thy Prince, ; 

Till chouhaſt dim1"dehe lighe char madethes (hing, . 
Till Sferxz's lefle rhen his Sanſeueriy. 

rs Pico, dom Be Toons , 

$ | 0+ our | 

Orhage you ever forns the parciall Heau'ns : 
Vpon one Akec lauith all her ſhowres, _— 


oy 
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3$ The Tragedy of Sſarz.a, 
While thezeſt moulder.with dry barrennefle #. 
Pic. Ihaue not, licliano, but what rhen ? 

Jul Are you tolccke for the colleQtion ? 

Why, os not Sforza made himſelfe our Sunne ? 
Are not his favours our refrefhing ſhowres 2 
Why ſhould one fucke yp whatis due wall, . 
Why is the Pritice made a Monopoly ? 

Pic. Thou mak: ſt me laugh atrhy fond BY 
What 7 are not Princes men y of the lame monk i | 
Of he ſake paſſions with interiours ? 

Doe notthey feare, defire, and hare (as we) 

And ſhall we oncly hinder them from Joue ? 
Coblers may haue their friends, and why nor Kings? 
Becauſe th'are higher then the reſt of men, 

Shall they be therefore worſe ? and therefore want 
The Benchts, becauſerhey have che Rule? 

O hard condition of Maieſty! 

The former accuſation of Ki 

Has bene cher cruclry, that they did hate 

The peoplethey ſhould gore o ; O hard plight | 
O ſtrange perverſneſſe ! ſhall their loue at length, 
Their (fiendſhip be impured as their faulr? 
Would Heau'n our Sforza had no worle a crime. 


Enter Sanſeucrin ag 2inewith bis traine of Suiters, 


Inl. You are a Worthy Aduocatr, and here 


Comes your great Patron : zoe und acke cor 
Sanſ..This's a fawcy importunny 3 © 


You haue your _— 


Locke on ſcarr 5 fi renchonirs, 
Where laws lofty Fortune c wr | 


2 Sulpr, | " Sotme, 
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Scarce left alive to rell my muſery. 
ax{. You haue bin Ng ns. Yd LF 1 1 
Finde plaiſters for your broken heads *— No more—- 
Nay, it you'llrakeno anſwer, I muſt call. 
Them char — hence. O wy ryrdeares} 
Henceforth 1 yow to them 3t PK _ 
And be as Deafe, as you are ny =o 
bow be | 


ul, Yes,doe good 

I Srmgaery wie g/m]. 
og deſpiſed wr 

encomotclonbe canbs,enfind, whanfikigh ſcarne 

Woldore ronchfol once more tologke 
Durſtin the feld doe more, then ke ducit fee, 
—_— YPon- 
Pic, As if that Valour were ube one! 
po bear > thar obs: 
Where were wediad lane mann har me Hn# 
A Souldier is enemy, 
Of whom the Common: wealth canbe afzaid 
Preferre you which youph : bog 
VVhichare the ſole of Nate ... 
VVho we Wn 
Search the diſeaſes andthe re 
Valour is nothing but a deſp' —_—_— 
AFEIO Rp. ore_u 


: ER —_— ys . = 
Send oh . 


+». Sforxg, Acenio, He” 


( JV Vernnngg 


not haue this ſolidity 
D4 
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Say the French =p Irony ne ſay withall 2-7 
IN my happy ruth, 


Perron Om ——_ a8 demi * 

Aſs. When tow his gadding thoughts bad v wonrdew 
And Ftaly was robe taken un ' | 'M 

| Bur onch 2s nai et from whence 

| He might derive his further vittories , WR 
Ottoman quak'd, and*rwas inchavce ii now +> 0} 
Here ard ecopntt 

Be brought ro know wharthew 
When Fartine had aduanc'd him to thar 
Thar growne forgerfull of alowly rombe, 
He — | pr and troubled Art | 
To match his with magnificence | 1% 
Fir for a &6hqu'ring builder, who badlcarng  » ©) 
To ruine firſt, and therito build a Ciry,/ + y 
When Maubles were to be incich wich wounds i oft 
And cut for their aduancementrtben mr —_”". 
He rais'de rwdarorthe Heau'ns 2 + O 
Nor owne deſcentinco low Earth, + 

Sf. 47am, 10am no log id, 547V 
Tell how without more circumſtance. . 

Aſe. He may 7 x vic)ro-ſee the play 
Ar Tennis.conrtqwhen by bis trembling Quaena/-' y 
He ſanke into Walfe-death-: thence he's conuey & ;: \ 

To the next roome, where on a couch of ſtraw, 
Azifa downebed wereroofofrfor him, - - 


AKing, aconquiri 
Theies from ang you Exyſecs 
CR ot pens mndedakinh oF" 


, "OI » —_ 
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——_—___.__ 
| Wy Fs 


rages 
ar Malvexxo her laft rreacbery 

hcbe French, and N | 
| «ples now wonne, andthe vuſtable French * 

(As if they were afraid of their owne lucke) 

Ridiculoully feauing whar r2"ad wonney 

The Depaty was Momper/eer, > man 

Ot an lugh burth, bur ot ynequall deeds. 
or when yong Ferdinand with ſome few boates 

(Which onely teare might make aNany of, 

And nothing bur the ſtrength efcowardize 

Coutd pollibly rudge ſtrong) approacht the ſhoare, 

14 {Ws if the poore Prince once.more bad defir'd 
 {WOnely to ſec his ancient gouernetnent, 

[7 {WAnd therefore had aduentur'dto the Sea, 

The Sea wasin the City; for ne're was - 

Such a confulion jn the vulgar waues WW 

All cry a Ferdinand, 2 Ferdinand, j/ 

u'n thoſe who lately baniſh Ferdinand 


7 WP art ope the gates rohim, and parr Bie'vey 
o ern 
7 WÞclicgeth his oncr Conquerons. © * * 


Not the world onely, but a man's a ball, 
- ill Fortune never leaue ber roffing him ? 

. Wherker their owne neg)eR foro d thee to wars, 
Or want to yecld, 'tis doubred: burtheyyeeld : 
Thus as in triuiall ſpores we oft haue ſcene 

After a tedious inconftancy, ' © 

The Corke rerurne to him that ſirudke k firſt, 


So in this fatal] revolution, 
"8+, *, 


ft 
ad 


is wiſe, og not be fortunate. 
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"Aus quart. 


© Scena primi.. - 
Sfores, Hah a, \ Sei Bay: i 


AVJE 1 | 
Sys lee poar pars — on IO | 
Why flayſtaþouryy Aurelio? 7 probe T. 


lk ſceno begty I ; then 290, Jer. ay 
If they haue nor 


Sing racthole.yg5ſex you mult eps | 
Ved & 2 nk) ' 
" crticd vr: 


ly RI 1 
—_ . whoſe defire | 7 01 1:26 1% 
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When they made vs loue our ure; ai 9197 
Would (g-heau'n that might ſteepe ©! © 115 
my faint eyes 2:4 094 
- inthe wiſe, [2363 
In the gentle dew of fleepe? 1.27A 
Whole eiſeQs doe poſe wh, 5 
that we deeme i oaT 
1 | itdocs ſceeme'' AN 
Both Deaths brother and bisfoe; © // ++ 
This docgalwayes with vs keepe, © 
and being dead . 
that's not fled; 
Death js but a longer fleepe. 


But running onely through our Continent ? 

Ha. wheres? oe # which is our Conumnent? 

If that my. eyes decciue menor, | ice 

WY My Empice is compriz'd within my nayle : 

"WH Whats point Ime Miterof ?a blot | 

Made by the ſwitreſt rinQure ef4he Inke ? 
Bur what did this point coft me ? this ſmall bloc? 
My innocence, my conſcience, my ſoule, 

I kill'd a Nephew, t0 obraine this bloc, - 

O horrid purchaſe | all chisroyle, rhis guile | 
For ſo deſpir'd a Nothing? lerme ſee, | Here 


y 


| > LY = WV 
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44 ThiTragedy of Sforza, 

Here is no roomers fir, to walke, ro ſtand, 
' Inall my land 1 cannox place my ſeife, 
No: be at all, where | would be the Duke. 
Bur the ſad tapers doe deny theit light, 
And ſtranger fire fupplyes an horrid day 
O: Lightning:hglp vs, hean'n,make vs confeſs, A 
There is a Power in your Mercy too, unb 
Ymb. ls then atime, whenallour time is (; | 

That thou 05 vs ſhouldſt feare a puniſhmeam? 
O happy purchas'd pt iuacy !ro haue 
The tree poſſeſſion afan bumble grave. 
Wu'r poylon vs from that? why ſtarcſt thou ſp? 
We doe not (hunne a kinfman, but afoc: 
Belecuc ir Sforxs,l am a neer ghoſt, 

;;Nor is our kindred byxhy. murther loſt : 
Rayſethychecr'd looke, ſee Galearxs here: 
Traitor, and coward; does thy faint breaft teare 
The ſhadow, which is made ? or is a ſoule 
Vncloah'd of Earrh, more abled to controle 
Him thar vnelothy'd it! Then | ſee ro dye 
Is more to right, then ſuffer iniury. 

Know | am {till chy Prince, and if that man 
In luch a Miracle of villaine can 
Artlaſt beſound, in thisthy manhood ſhow 
_ Thatthoudarſt heare thy doome ofoucrthrow, 
$f. Villaine be dumbe; we are too tamely raild 
Thar dcad-men dareaffront vs, afſumeficſh, 
And we will make afecortl ghoſt of rhec. - 
Fab, Thy treats are Ayre, like vs : but to gee on 
In curſe; new that thy wildome hopes ypon 
A oy in vnmgleſted royalry, 
Dri dy hecrulnny 19 
igh vahappineſle, mdone, > '"; 
wk thy rule na beter then rwas wonde: : '> -. 
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ettcrs ſhallbind thy legs, not Crownes thy bead, ” ) 
nd as a cu:{t beaſt s prohibued | 
10m common ſhew; ſo thou, ot beaſts the worſt, © * . 
uſt dic iwpiſon'd, and, what's woſt accurſt, = 
Dbey, to dearh, all comfurrs tane away, : 
ob'd oi the hghr, and che ſwcer heau'n of day 2 
Then flatter notthy mileries,to know 
s not co hinder Fare, fall thalt thou low, 
inke to deſpaire, deſpaire tro novght, and dy, 
Then lowe: fall, and then as low as L. - . Deſcendit wink, 
Sinkc into earth, and doe not reach thy hes 
Propheticke bubble 3 might thy threats proue rus, - 
'or we could wiſhthe death that chou forerel!'ſt, 
That our fcuce hadow might purſue rhee Nill, 
o f1ight thy Ghoſt ro nothing : O weake Heau'ng} 
Vas this aterroc for aman ? ro ſend bu vg 
Bug.beare, fiam'd our of the empry Ayre. 
L his does confime, not fright vs : this mighebe 
terror t6 my picture,nor rome, 


h _— 
—_—_ 
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Scena ſecunda. 


(#1738. 
JT wultſaceceds Fortune may ſhew her ſpite, 
Her pow's ſhe cannot, inthe hovre "me wade 
\ Princes Lord, or murtherer : I' ue plac'd 
loſe at the outwerd doore, Sarſeurrin, 
T hat if ſuccefſe doc crowne wo his Cares 
ay give me {afery ,with my ppineſle, 
bat I be nut furpris'd: burifl faile' 
I have in:joyn'd hum on the noyle he heares, 
\ Wrraighe to poe call the Dube, & enter hither. For. 1f 8, 
+ Wlacdance, tis done; and row the guilty bead IViad 


The. Tragedy of $Sforz.a, 


(Which whilſt i ſtood, made all ro feare their heak, 
Who durſt affirme ir did viurpe a crowne, ) 
Moft humbly bends, and offers ir to you, 

If. Which 1 acceprt bur for no other end 
Then to revenge his dearth, baſe wretch,on thee; 
If that head be nor planted there, 't (hall off; 
You (hall inioy your Maſters death. 

C43, 0! How's this? 
Is this a loue-tricke, Lady ? Thad thought * 
After your thankesparted rwixt heau'n and me, 
You would with greedinefſe haue giu'n your ſells 
Tohium that gaue you your deltres : 

I. Fond thought! 
Doſt thinke Ide loue a man that kils a man? 

Make him my Prince, who hath diſpatchr his o#ne 
Was Treaſon cuer Preface vnto Loue? 

Hadſt thoumonopoliz's perfetion, 

Andfhar'd a thouſand Cupid) in each eye : 

I would comtemne the prouceſt of their ſhafts, 
And giue thee onely whar is due, Diſdaine. 

Caz. Youle vrge me to 1uft vengeance ? doe you hear 
M:dam ingratitude, quickly profeſſe 
That this harſh Jan}nage was bur a wiſe baite 
To make him faſter, who was ſure before, 

Or I profeſle Ile ioyne your death with his 
Wuh thy loart'd Sforxe. 
I bcleeve thee now, 


9 np ws pr 
ce thy cruelty, not thy perſon. 
Cai.Harhdeath ſo lucle w- ? <% lle doe: 
Whar ſhall inforce youro defire a death. 
' This ponyardspoint ſhall naile thee roche canh 
- Strucke through thy armes : where doc not 
A noble raviſhet, wy (warty flaucs, | ; 
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]aues haredvfrheir ſelow Bt a thbtts, 
hall othy Honors reije tyre chef Luſt, | * 
nd kill chee in thy 
hardare yon ONES 

A rape, fYaye. 
O my ood L 6rd.you come in factr4 tut 
+l d wiſh for, tor this hourcor tote 


? wicked weman hath beene wootng me, | 
| 0 mniber your mioft ſacred 6/448 
| nd for rewatd Kath promis'd me herfUfe, 
fe BS ogerher with the Duchy : my $5eT1,vrd,. 
n deteſtation of ſuch trea 


pre ee ee A IOY © 5 
he vs'd a womans craft, andtry rabttbtrad ; —- 
«this truth, NabeUle; ſee; ſher'stuteide 

auel then re = 

Cofin- Traitor 7 yet you ſhallnot'dy, 

(or know another priſon rhen my Corte, : 
loue roſee rny Martherer ; 'O htgi'ns!, , ©. 
'by,ſhould Ifeare tokill her ? Groot Ob jr" 


hois noe Prince, can ne'er Phniſſitreaſon, * 
And I (hallrake you at your word, deare Sfofxe. Fn. 


; 3ST . | — 
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Scens tertia, 
Idliovwo, Picinins, 


+] T cannor be, good good Iultan, 26mates 

I doe hovlous theſe oucr-carneſt trezmes. 
he French inuade vs ? cy econ 
th limber ſtavics docs onely mocke a'warre, 


m_— 


- The Tragedy of Sfart.a. 
Breaking themſelucs, not armors : wn 
The Court is Joſt in Maskes, reaity 
"Is fo farre fled fince the laſt victo:y, 
- Thar we may thinke the Court it ſelfe a marke, 
* Faernall Muſficke, reuells without end 
Tire the too-much delighced ſouldicr, 
Whoſe armes haue now torgot their ancient vie, 
His ſpic its onely aQtiue in tus heeles, 
And canſt thouthinke theyle dance to Italy ? 
7ul. I'uc heard jome tell char a great City once 
Was built by Muficke ; would we might nor find 
Our Country to beruin'd by adance: 


O ſtare the toying of anenemy. 
Pic. < waa ah <ARet cannutbe fear'd, + 
Inl.Youle noc belccue,nor you, till the French (words 
Diuec to the botrome of your doubring heart, 
Till that th'vgkinder newes is brought fo nere, 
You cannot haue the power to belecue it; Ent.Se 
_ Can you belecue this is a drum that bears > with 
Thar this is the couragions General] ? 
Can you velecue,that he belecues 'ris. true? 
Pic. But who affifts vs in this dreadfall rime ? 
Isl. As many as we have deſeru'd: not one : 
Sforza has too much wiſedome to haue friends. 
Pic. And we baue too much— | ſaidnathing, did[? 
I did nor ſpeake againſt the Stare, 1 hope? : 
Nor ſaid that we had too much patience? 
al. Is Prcinino then orecome ar laſt, 
Now 1 could change my ſorrow for a ſmile. 
Pic. | muſt confelſc an anger though nor griefe : 
O how Ileuero fir me to miſchance | | 
And whenthat has ao reaſon, then I'me wad. 
Why ſhould eur Arilles blood ſtaine the trench ſwark 
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Vnto a glory ? Sforaa does offend, 
Deny's the heau'nly pow'rs, or names them then, 
W hen he does dare them with bold periury, 
Loads his blacke ſfoule with murther of a man 
That could haue made tas execution, juſtice, 
This £ forx4 docs, burwharis this to me ? 
Why ſhall this throat be cur for his why thine 
» Why ſhall our Countryes ruine fill his penance? 
The heau'ns doc know no meane bur cither waſt 
Their bencfars on dull ingratitude 
Or throw away their thunder, fo it bir 
F| So 1tnor faile, they care nor whomir ſtrike, 
VVhether rhe guilry,or the mnocent. 
xl. This1s'a griete of higher faulethen mine, 
| You make a warre with them you ſhould appeaſe, 
& And vrge the heau'ns to our calamities, 
Firſt we were puniſht with, and now for Sfereg,. 
Could any wſtice haue more merhod in't. 
jc, Well 1nltan, Ime lorry for my gric'e, 
And fo periwade thee to that holy truch. 
I now could rauc againſt my iclte,not heau'n, 
Bur tis as fruitleflc, as ro with good lucke: 
Then let the French prefle vpon vitory, 
Let them amaze the Ayre with ſtranger fire, 
Rais'd by our Citics "A Funeralls, 
Swell they, the Poe with blood, af o're,what ere 
Has beene rhe brag of royall murtherers, 
Yet our defence is here: Forrune may faile 
Bur our rue ſouls ſhall ncuer, we may lole 
An aged life, but not Acernity : 
And wich chis ſrengrh the Geld wult needs be cures 
Who doc net feare, doe bear the Conquerors. . 
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Scena quarta. 


Sforza. Aſcamo, A Guard. 


EY 4 Hart noyſe 1s this that from a forraigne foe 
V V Recalls our anger ? yer our purer 
Know not the dy of blood : we ſhould be loath 
To learne a valour on our ſabieQs firſt, 

1 Nunc. The le now hauc rav'd to qui et? 

p rill herd tans,whom you oo por: 
About the laſt raxation, was become 

Their raves ſacrifice, I durſt hauc fworne 
The French were in the City. 

2 Nun, h This fad houre 
(I'me ſorry that you hear this truth frem me) 
Your Duchefle is departed. 

Sf. VVhither villaine ? nc 

2 Nur. Tothat free Crowne, where ſhce ſhall feareno 
To Heav'n, 


Sf. O enuious heau'n ! why doe you giue 
Menſuch hard precepts of mortaliry, 
And take rhem hence before that they can learne ? 
Muſt nor ſhe liue, beeauſe ſhe Lu'd roo well ? 


Alas my wife ! 
b 915268 Alas my ſiſter, & ! 

Sf, VVho dar'd that groane? good Cardinall,no more, | 
Iknow not what | could deny to thee : 

Take to thee all forwhar the French ſo toyle, 
Bur kindly leaue my griefe varo my ſelfe. 

3 Nun. y Lord, ill Fortunes eloquence, 
Vnlefſoyou here you eannor cure your harmes; 
The French, now enter'd Lombardy, far downe 

© Before FYalenxg ; where the mouth of Death, 


bl 
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c thundring Canon being ſcarcely brought, 
But iuſt preſented o the yer ſound wall, 
Diſcouered there was ſomewhat more vnſound : 
or Kattagnino, the falſe Gouernour 
Encrears a Parly, giues away the ſtren 
Sweares the rowne French,and xiucs the key to thetn, 
VVith which they open Lombardy. 

My fat, 
None can be guilty of chis crime, bur I : 
That after Treaſon durſt #gaine truſt treaſon. 1 
T his very man, whoſe cafic heart relenrs 
At a French death, and wilcly is afraid 
His manners might be call'd in queſtion, 
It he ſhould pur them oft ro ſuc againe, 
To aske the ſecond tune, for what he held : 
Out of his zeale ro vertue, and good lucke, 
Didthe like a& for vs, and gaue a firength E®xt.Mal. 
VVhich all our Duchy neuer could haue fore't, worded 
VVhat more reuvlcing yet ? | 
al, -  OwygoodLord! 
| feare this is beyond Addition. 
O my blood failes me,but my tongue does more, 
? rearing the ſtory that it muſt relate. 
Your Army being parted, and this halte 
Caiarzs leading,that Sanſewerim, 
My troopes did fall among the French mens ſcout. 
From whom we leain'e their numbers, and intent; 
To march with ſpeed for Millan: this {ad newes 
VVe ſent to Count Caiarge, with aduice, 
Thathe would inſtantly reioyne with vs, 
To ſtop their further entrance : hee pretends 
That the Venetians bemtning in his campe 
Haue made bis danger prearer: yet he moucss 
Makes to theriuer, and when now our thoughts . Had 
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ad left their wau'ring, and-did ſeeme afſin'd 

His ations would be _ then his words, Pl 
1 ſaw, O milery that ere | ſaw ! He 
That crouſling o're the Po he did embrace V\ 
Thoſe men which be in duty ſheuld have kll'd? Le 
(Otis this kils me, not my want of blood) V 
1 in iuſt anyer ſer ypon the Reare, M 
And after many vaine attempts, haue brought Vi 
My carkafle, to intreat for my reuenge. T! 
$f. This is conſpiracy : Cazaxxo falle ? A 
Tell me that contradiftions then are true, Ik 
' Tellme the heau'ns no more doe traucl] now A 
Being growne inconſtant to their motion : Ye 
Or thar the Earth purſic with too long eaſe E: 
VVould with a walke at length refreſh her ſclfe: Al 


Tell me that Princes may be fortunate, 
Thoſe thar like me arecrcdulous : or if 
You'd {peake of things more hard to be bel-eu'd, 
Tellme,there are, that birth of feare,call'd Gods, 
And jf they be, that they doe thinke of Man : 
Tell me, O prethce tell me ſomcwhar elſe, 
©: I ſhall thinke thee falſe, and nor Cataxgo, 
Bur I doe know thee true, know thy wounds true, 
And muſt conclude Caiaxzx9 is moſt falſe. Saxnſeut 
Sanſ. Tobe o'recome,my Lord,is wretched chance, 
Bur nor to fight at all will be thoughe crime, 
I ne're durſt thinke ſo to ſurutuc iil lucke 
As to become the fata)l meſſenger ? 
Bur 1 muſt ſay, I durſt nor fight, and more, -- 
I muſt intreatyour cowardize, your focs 
Arc ſtrengrhned with your Army ( © pardon me 
Lerme not tell you, how) and all our 
Hane nopow'rleft vs but for a fafe flight, 
Sf. I did expeRthis 3 was not man atfark ' - | 
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Plac'd on this curious Theater,to ſee 
How he could a& all parts ; dee we not know 
VVhat we can fearc isnothing ? prouidence 

Long ſince hath ſpenr our feare; for a wiſe man, 
VVhen he docs found his happineſle, forecaſts 
Miſchiefes,that Fare had neuer pradtiz'd yer, 

VVhich ifthcy happen, if they prone roo true, 

They meet, not ouertake him, and ſo find 

Aſcornc, becauſe a preparation, 

knew it might be thus,though I nor fear'd, . 

And know it may be better,thoughnor hope: 

Yerlet vsne're deſpaire, nor by low thoughts 

Excuſe Fate for ber preſent iniurys 

And when once more her fauours we ſhall feele, 

Then ſay, that Fortune has no ſtanding wheele,  , 


F. Y — — ———__ 
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Scena quinta, 


er at on® dooye, Triuicio, Aubeny, Cairo! 
at the other ſame Senators of Millan, who deti- 


wer the kenes ks City. 
WE here preſent you wich our keys great Lords, 
Wye. doe not thinks vs cowards,who doe part - 
So ealily with that, which if we pleas'd 
VVe might, in ſpite of force,as IT keepe : 
VVe know your right, iuflice does ope thelc gates, 
And not your ſwords, not gur diſloyalcy ; 
VVe leauceaT* a T raytor tharhach 65ſt left vs, 
And now are glad to entertaine our Princes 
iv. Is befledthen? O our ynhappy ſloath ! 
VVhy.ranne we not as well as we did fight ? 


Þ.M Arc Cowards ſwifter then their Conquerors. 


P 
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The Tragedy of Sſarz a, 
Aboue as in the ('1ttadell apprave 1ſobella, 


and Inl:a, 
If. Doe not dilſwade me, 1#/4a, *tisrue 

I may eſcape, bur whither ? all is loſt, 
In Naples we find France,as well as here: 
O who'od indure the tyranny of hape, | 
That could ſo quickly goine a liberty ? | 
If 1 bur fall I'me free ; © Iulia, Tr 
The greateſt aiſtance rwixt — ©9-m0aee me, 
Reacheth no farther then ro the next earth. 
Canlbcholdin a perplexed flight 

(Of which I know no comfort, and no cnd) 

This my ſweer infant crying tor the tood, 

Which I'me vncertaine where to beg for hum ? 

No,lle deſcend, and if the greedy trench 

Will haue our blood with our Dominions, She com Wl If 
Yer 1 ſhall ivy ro hane aſpeedy end down ws 
And call animble enemy, a tricnd. ſome ſould; 

Fri, What anſwer from rthe' Cirtadel ? once more 
Giuc them a ſummons, uf they yeeld nor then 
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Giuc #n aſſaulr. l| 
If. You ſhall not need my Lords, . 

What you could wiſh you haue,moſteheapely haye, 

The conqueſt of a woman, and a child.” | © © 


I'meTſabella, (ler notrhart ſad name © 
Be ominous to conquecors,) and this 
Thus pretty infant, 1s my luckleſſe child, 
Borne Prince of that, which you hae made your | 
Why doe you one conſulc aniothers face, - | 
As you would ſce,who ceuld be cruel fy ft ? 
Benorar all, or if ar all, r6 me, 7 
O doenot warre withinfants ! can theſe bands 
Deſerue your feareor anger ? theſe weake hands 
Thar cannot reach themſelues ynro their tear ? 


The Tragedy of Sforza. 
Who haue ſo much of yong infirmity, 
They cannor lift rhemielues co ask your mercy.? 
Oler ther baue, becaule they cannot a«ke, 
How many dilmall accidencs may chance 


The good of royall education : 
Where he ſhall know the happy difference 
B-rweene a petty, and n kingly Cqure. 
Some waite ypon the Princelle. 

O any ſtarres! 


What haue I done ? ay me ? Thaue berayd, 
Whar Tyranny bad left me,oy feet boy ; 
For wham I ncuet knew a griefe ; till now = | 
I brought kim forth with plealurc,when ] thinks | 
Vpon this paine of parting ; wy deare child, 
O roo too like thy morher; if chou chance 
To draw thy life vnto thathated lengih, 
That thou arriuc tothe dicretian 
To know,what by my folly,chou baſt Joſt, 
Call ic no more, 6 doe narcall x crune, 
No mother willingly would loſe a lonne ; 
VVhilſt in ſomedarker cell 1 will income 
Thy ruines catiſe, where whatloeuer teare 
Sorrow did once force, no:deuotion ſhall : 
That my new name vaco the beau's may 5eacÞ 
VVhom miſery the way te bliffe did reach. Exit. [ 
TY;, Neuer till now had we the victory, | | 
3 
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Has gain'da a conqueſt for Poſterity. 
They may be idle now, now the French youth 
May grew vp without wounds,and at their homes, 
Steale to a priuare graue, no more being fore't 
To death,chough by a glory, nay this Land 
May thanke vs, for our rhritt of victory, 

For gating on this bleſt occaſion, 
Which makes vs need no more to conquer them ; 


Wee'1l meaſure out our conqueſts by our will, 
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Afus Quinti 


. Scena prima. * 
Sforxa, Aſcanio, Sanſeuerin, 

'{ NY Whatis man ? andallth:t happinefſe 
Om puffes hinvro ſecurity ? ro as 
One aQts a Prince, and (weil'd wich Majeſty 
Fills a proud throne, from whence the Mulritade 
Thiakes he rules Fortune roogas well as them, 
Whilſt e in uſt eſteeme of her owne name, 
Makes him forgot, or odious, that none 
Can be ſo miſerably fool'd, ro wiſh 
His wel-apparell'd miſery: thus we 
Thar did enioy beyond a Crowne, a braine 
Able to meer, or challenge the worſt chance; 
Yet in the ſpace of a few dayes, a ſpace 

Of roo ſhort laſting to expell a man 

(By the moſtſubtle ferches ofrhe Law) 
Our of a falſc inheritance; we loſt, 

We were expell'd oat of a Monarchy; 
Burdocs Fate make aſtand at this ? O no, 
She is not conſtant, no not in her curſe, 


Bur giuing moſt againe, which once was mine 


C 
A 
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It heau'n continue vs this kindneſle tit], - 
I 

, 

] 

| 
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She giues me too the capability 


Of anew 
le. Of a new ioy : for ſhame 
Giue thankes atleaſt for your felicity : | 

Can you repine being cramm'd, and lo deſcrue 

A bountifull ynhappineſle ? I ve knowne 

Some that hauc long endur'd a tedious fhege, 

Or a more tedious ficknefie, who haue beene 

Forſt to a laſting Lent, when racy have come 

Or to their healch, or to their liberty, 

— & Not dare to take the nouriſhment they might, 
Making themſelues their Gekneſfic, and their foe t 
Is not my Sforxa one of theſe ? you grieue 
Becauſe you haue no longer c2ulſe ro gricue. 

$anſ. O 1 doe feare your gricte, that i does glance 
Wirh a moſt yndelcru'd diſgrace at me z 
As if I were a-kinne vnto the fault 
Of my falſe brorher : O repeat thas thought, 
Jris no great thing I requeſt you to, 
But truſt yncothe taith that you haue found, 
Would Lberray, and follow you ? d'yee thinke, 
I'de be ſo mad to buy my baniſhmenr 2. 
No man would be vnprofitably falſe, 
Nor [ for any profit ; ſpeake your ſelfe 
If hauc left you, when your Fortune did ? 
Nay, then my loue was greateſt, when you leaft, 
I was your ſubic&, when you were no Prince. 

Sf, Sanſenerin, thy feare is £00 too fond, 

Andlike the people, the Anthoritic, 


» 
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Who make an impious confuon = 07 
Of an high birth, and of an higher crime ? A 
Who in'a ſawcy thwarting to their Prince, 
Count him ti'f worſt, wor he has ade the þeſt, © © 
As if we gaue him, with his honors, crumes, 


ol 
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And made him vicious, when fortunate. 

No, let them ſpend their brearh in idle ralke, 
Count thee or trecherous, or cowardly ? 
Whilſt ro thy Sforzerhou arr ſtill the ſame, 
Moſt valiant, and with thy valeur, wiſe, 

That by thy abſtinence a while from warre, 
Haſt ſau'd vs forces for a vicery. 

$2nſ. The SubjeRts life lies in the Princes'voice2 
Now you haue clecr'd me I dare haſten warre, 
And wiſh more enemies, then cowards feare: 
Thar you may ſee, by my negle&of bloud, 
(Which 1 ſhall onely louc when ſhed for you) 
How ſlaunder was my moſt fear d enery. 

Sf. No more, my deareſt friend; we loſe a] time 
Which we doe ſaue from fight, ſtil! there does flocke 
New forces roour Army, and the French 
Arc now as much amaz'd, as proud before : 
We lately tooke the Swizzers into pay, 

Thoſe that dare fell their lmes ro any caaſe, * 
Whom Gold hath arm'd for me : if they proceed 
Inchcir firſt heat, we winne :bur if they faile 
We cannot be more wretched then we were : 
The vileſt chance of lucke can make vs know 
Fur an Addition to an Onerthrow. 


Scena ſecunda. 


The Captaine of the Swizzers, with a Seuldier, asafi 
from the French, "ol 


jo ware alone 1 dare reucalemy (clic, 
[ am not what I ſeeme, a Fugitiue, 
Burone that from Triulcio doe bring 
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Lerters that much concerne you. 
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VYVhart ? vo me ? 


apt. 
Yas nto his enemy ?let's ſee : Ex. Soul, 


Lewer, , 
Hou Man of Aftion, whom th'ltaliaws 


Triulcie ſalutes thee : what is paſt, 

As paſt recall be will xot mention, 

But for the future this ; you ayd a man, 
From whom you caunot any way expect 
Reward, or Honor, ſuch bu pouerty 


7 will not vrge they are your Countrymen, 
Partakers of the (ſame ſweet ſoyle with you, 
Who onely differ in their bctter chotce : 
Tet ſo farre doe 1 prize your worth, to thinkg, 


ExpcR an anſwer in my Tent. —VVhar'shere ? 


Feele their Achilles, both to wound, and beale : 


Both in deſert, and meanes ? but againſt who: ? 


Tou bave not put off Natuae, nor baue cbang'd 


With your bome- ayre, your eftions. 
That you are ftill a Switzer : thinke of this, 
And that at other times twere ſhame ts fize, 
Now onely flight ſhewes Magnanumily. 


V Vhat ſhall l doe? OI amiaſt mdoubr, 

2 Nor know, what eo refuſe, or whateo grant- 
Shall then the Swizzers to their valour adde 
A tainture of diffoyalric-? ro whom ? 

it VVhocan accuſc vs for our rrechery ? 
One thar has patroniz'd t-byhis a& : 
That hath berraid his Nephew zhall a man 
Be counted rrecherous, thatberraycs vice ? 
It wag a crime toaide him, canit be 


A crirne roleauc him too ? O paradox | 


Triule; 
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Refolue me Goodnefle whit tis beſt ro doe : 
And that does whiſper a diſlike: for what, 
What goodneſle can there be 1n ciuill warre ? 
When we ſhall kill them that wete borne with vs, 
When we ſhall make the Father dye his [word 
Inthe ſonnes bloud, and ſtrangely giue a death 
To him, to whom he kindly gaue a life, 

When the mixt bloud of the 1ame Family 
Shall make a cruell inceſt: this we doe 

If we arc honeſt : Ile learne treaſon fiſt, 
And the moſt accurare {inne.. Trinlcie, 

Our Country calls vs, and not thou, to be 
Diſhoneſt then is rhe beſt honeſty, Ex. 


lt 
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Picinino in ha ſludy, with a Deaths-head and @Waich, 


— is the ſure, 1 can bur be like this, 
Afrerthe proudec threarning of the French, 
After the ſure impreflion of Diſcaſes 
Ican bur be like this: chen ler me thinke 
What loſſe I hate when I am made like this : 
This fearcs no French: a pecce of ordinance 
Can breaks, but nor afton1(h this, no force 
Can drawaeare, nonot a ſigh from hence ? 
And can it be a lofle ro be like rhis ? | 
O Death ! wby artthou fear'd ? why doe ve thinke | 
Tis ſuch a horrid rerrot. Netto Be? 
Why, not to bs, is, nvt to be a wretch, 
Why, nor to be, is, co be like the heau'ns, 
Not to be ſubic& rothe pow'r of Fater: - | | 
O there's no happinefſe but nor to be. /:.,-- #0: be mon 
- wt 
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But thou diſcloſer of the Nealth of Time, 

Let me inqui:e how much is worne away 

Ot this faq houre 2 the halte ? O ſpeedy rime! 
That mak'ſt vs feele, ere we can thinke of Age, 


Ere we can take an order for the Graue. Enterin}, 
Is, What ?deepe in meditation, noble friend ? 


So ſtudious of your Watch ? alas good man, 
Thou needſt not this faiat helpe to gueſle ar Fate, 
Theſe filuer haires are warch enough for thee, 


P,, lonely Jooke how many munnres hence 


Midan EXpires. 


7ul. O ſwift Arithmeticke, 


To ſumame by minutes ourſad Duchies age. 


Pic, This VVatch doth reach reall Philoſophy, 


There is notutor to this aRtiue brafle : 

VVhar is a Kingdome, but a larger warch ? 
VVound vp by Fate vnto ſome ſcores of yeares, 
And then un falls : good Iu{zano hiſt, 

Harke how it beats, how ſtrongly, and how faſt, 
Beyond the motion of animble pulle : ' 
VVho would notthinke this were a laſting noiſc ? 
And yet it ends : after ſome date of how es 

The watch will be as ſilent as the head. 

Otis our folly, tolly, my deare friend, 

Becauſe we ſce th'aRiuuty of Srares, 

Totlarter them with falſe Erernity : 

VVhy longer thenthe dweller laſts the houſe? 
Why ſhould che world be alwaies, and not man? 
Sure kingdomes are as mortall a3 their Kings, 
And ſtay bur longer for their period, x 


Is, Ifeare our ChmaRericall is now: 


Whenall profeſſions rurne to ſouldier, 
To that curſt Art that thrives by Deſtiny. 
The ſithes arc ſtraighted into ſwords, and thi Fant 
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Being not wounded is vndone, where once 

Stood buildings, which an humble Poetry 

Withog too bold a {welling might giue Kings : 

Whole Mines vndone to beautihe one roofe, 

Now onely Deſolation dwcl : weake griefe, 

To ſay Corne growes, where once aCity ſtood, 
at ſuſtenance is there where no men are, 

This is a trifling, and halfe milery: 

Our Lands now onely furnith vs with Graues, 

Can hide ys, but not feed vs , we would thinke 

Our Citics ſtanding, though the buildings fell, 

If we bad no griefe, bur Fertility. 

Pic, But on what ſtrength docs Sforz ftill ſubſiſt 
Agninſt ſo powrefull focs ? 
_Iul. The Emperor 

Has ſold him ſome few Almaines, bur his hopes 

Chiefly depend vpon the valiant Swizze, 

Who were the chiefc in his depreſſion. 

Pic. Has hisgrofſe braine not learne the danger yet 

Ot bringing ſtrangersinto 1aly ? | 

He call'd the French 1o Naples, who haue now 

Found Mil/an too: O waar's the difference 

Betwixt a mercenary and afoe ? 

Butrhat wekill one fur his outrages, 

And hyrethe other ? Julian, [ 

May feele misfortune, bur will never buy, Ex, 
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Scena quarta, 


Sforxa, Sanſeuerin, 


Sanſe” FT" Je Frenchare mighty, and portentouſly _ 
& Riſeby their fall: ſtrong ſhame beyers a rage, 
vr And a diſdaine, that you whom they expell'd 
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The Tragedy of Sforz4a, F1 : | 


Should hazard their expulGion,makes them hazard, 
What cre being ventur'd, addes a fame to Man, 
And giues aglory to his miſery, 
They are ſo tarre from the bale teare of death, 
That they cmbrac't, and like thoſe fiercer curres, 
That ſpend their anger on the ſenſelefle ſtone 
Not daring to attempt on him that threw, 
They with a ſenſclefſe anger breake the darts . 
That naile them ro the Earth,es if they ſcorn'd 
Their killer ſhould ſuruiue them : other lets, 
As heat, or hunger, are their exerciſe ; * 
That one would thirike they'd loſt all part of man 
VVhen they did meane toſhew the beſt : wy Lord, 
I wiſh a ſwift, but loue a certaine conqueſt: 
| thinke twere wiſedome to protraR rhe faghr. 
7. Irnow thou ſpeakſt what thou thinkſt beft : but know, 
Tis wiſedorne to delay on equall fanie : 
But when a foc has wonne opinion, 
Which drawes all cyes, and hearts to him, O then 
A valiant deſperation firs a man : 
For vitory is not impoſhible, 
And honour neceſſary : my beft friend, 
Call forth our Swizzers, and if happy ſwords 
Though few,may cut a way to glory, come: Enter Capt 
The purchaſe is abeue the paines : but here with Swit 
Come they rhar ſhall fill hiſtories :braue friends . 
Now is the time we ſhall imploy your ſwords, 
And teach the world your valour. 
apt. You may failet 
Tis better to be wiſe : Sforxs, I'me come 
Totake my leaue of you, nor ſhall much breath 
Le ein Gnler 
am the F ings louldier, 
| A Speake low; 


Ley 
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Letnot the ayrefeele ſuch a treaſon, know 
Thereis a pow'r aboue vs, and that powr 
Thunders ſometimes, I know, thou darſt not ſtand 
Inconceftarion with the pow'r of heau'n: 
Reuoke thy words. 
Capt. | lle doc no miracles: 
My voice and faith are paſt. 
Sf. Yes they are paſt: 
Thou art made vp all of diſloyalty, 
Reaſon hath nothing of thee : yer relare 
(Itchoa haſt any reliques lefr of ſenſe, 
We not conjure rhee by ſtrange Honeſty) 
Why doſt thou leoue the heau'ns, ard vs, and fo 
For nothing doſt commit a double Treaſon ? 
Cap. Ie fatishe you thus, you [ce 1doe't ; 
Strike yp a march. | 
Sf. Yee ſtay : what is the price 
That makes thee trecherous, Ile turne prodigall 
To buy thee ro a vertue: ſtay : be rich, 
Without a curle, withour a taulr. 
Cap. Tis vaine, 
I'me deafe to Rheroricke + yet ſay th'aſt mer 
V/ith a good periurer, my word is paſt, 
And to be twice a traytor, is a faulr 
No ſorrow can arrone for :. yet thus farre 
Ne ftraine my ſelfe to pleaſe thee, tis well knowne, 
Vnleſle you get vnto Aſcanio, 
Your hopcs are at the laſt, but berweene you 
And bim, the French haue interpos'd themſelues, 
Nothing remaines but that you truſt to me, 
And in a Swizzers coat diſguiſe your {cle, 
Thar you may paſſe their Army. 
Sf. 5g O bard traie, 
Muſt Sforas impotently hide himſclfe? 
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The Tragedy of Sforz.a. 
Or can a Prince be hid ? I hane oft heard 
Sparkes of Diwwruty adorne his face, 
To cleare hum trom the wulrirude : why then, 
The being 8 Prince all whe vie the Prizes, 
We bein; betraid by our owne Maicſty. 
Yet off ye eru 'd roabes, fall corhe Earth, 
O fall io low, henceforth Man may ſcorne 
The labour of deſcent 1otake you p: 
On, on, ye happy roabes, thar clouds 
gundam dyrrnh 
The threatned Sunnc, that he may after ſhine 
With higher vigour : 1 haue heard of fowe, 
That weare their Bicſh with hairecloth tor their crimes, 
&As thinking ro be # hey were b 
By ſuch a wilde o vor Artes, ; ORR 
Theſe robes offended, then there isan hope with the 
Thelc ragges may expiate heau'n French, 
Tn, * Brane ſouldiers, 
How we rejoice we may embrace ar laſt, 
Not with arm'd hands, withour the guilt and ſhame 
Of ciuill murrher | bur are theſe the rroupes 
That now muſt learne to vic their valour well? 
To giue a death withour a prodeyy ? 
A conqu'ring cheerfulnefle adernes their face. 
en comapaing looke you pale, 
Then 1 muſt know the wyſtery. | 


Cap. Pme berrayd. 
Tri. Yea Iknow all, but fromrhy forc'd tongue 
Will l extra& ; fercharacke, 


To make him howlerhe truth, be willnorſpeake, | 
Cap. I can dare rormenrs for wiſc honeſty, 

But when you know as muchas canrell, -- 
Should I conceale' t, all policy would iudge, 


Pic. 
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Who told yau this was Sſargs ? Wii 
Muſt lubuletie periſh by ſubtlety ? She 
And aur high wilcdome finde a Conquerar Shi 
Make an end Nature, the great worke is done, Bui 
Sforxa is quer-reacht weake, childiſh rage :- Wh 
Is this to leflen, or make milery 2 Dil 
Can paſſion looſe, ys, os a courteous teare W, 

Waſh affour fetrexs ? if iz can, poure eyes, | 
Poure out wer. comfort ; if it can, refule Th 
The curſe of flumber, bur u cannax, then An 
Couer a ſlumber cucrlaſtingly, Pr 
And be like ha in your lids. ol 
Conuey vs quickly. hence, kinds friends, you know Ar 
: C/arz8.can ncuexbe 4 prilcncr here, x, } 
ucy vs chicher we are ue Prince. 0 
we woog-our Ruine ? nguer man. W 
 Izamue metch, but when he loleth all, A 
And wants the ſad EleR&ion of bis fall; 0 
T 
6.09 4 5 Wi 
Scenavitims. l 
Intiana, Picinine. [ 
'n 

Jul. [Me loft in this confuſion : one reports. | 
| We haue loſt all ; another inftantly $ 
f -—; or French ac ance oh yootetny ſtreet L 
| $ ld with wandwng 3 cry, Armey $ 
Others runne Donkin aflighe : ( 
All hauc an carneſt bufnefſe in the ſtirre, ] 

But in the helpe nov-any, 


The Tragedy of Sforng. 
With Sforqg's viſto: wy, —_ prerend at leaſt 
To be orecome with ioy : the gorgeous wals 
Should ſhinewith paimed triumphsand the French 
Should be againe vanquiſhr iu pageanr, 
Bucit his fortune yeelu to theFrench force, 
_ obloquy's will be for him > 
acc will then be wit, and any braine 
apy on a Libel]. 
'Tische vie, 
The popular folly to adwire euens, 
And thoſe low feales thinke thar che ſword b Ju, 
Proportioning the reaſon by tlie end 
Ofth- chiefe aQs, of the beft entetprize, 
And ſo by folly runne infos crime, 
«, No matter for their Wiſedotne, were they goods 
Owhy are o_ Innocents ? but triend, 


What is our aur a—_— 
And whither ld we pies 
O1baue fo much in me too, Bate Bf 


fs company. 


That I could wiſh'thy BERRG- 
| Good Heau'ns | 


Aml[ eſcap'd? may I ſtay ſafely bere? 
My feare has left ſuch neere imprefliong, 
[ſcarce darethinke thar this is Liberty. 
's, Noble Malutxgy, is there any hope ? 

As much as in deſpaire: we are betraids 
orgs is mae a priſoner, all's loſt, 
And Millan, without blowes, is once more French, 
K, Now | remember what I dream't laſt night, 
a 477 
Iaw our Sforzgin ſo pale # 
That Enuy neuer was deſetib more wan, 
Who frigbred we with this re'atjon, 
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Jo: x01 aſioniſht mortall : let no feare 
chill thee to my pate image,but fixe here : 
Let thy once Prince be thy now ſpeftacle, 
Whuſt 1 the direſt Tragedy fh.ll tell 


That ener challeng'd wonder : wiefly then, 

I wes bctraid, betraid, and by thoſe men 

By whom I conguer'd :} tis ax happy end 
To periſh for, but neuer by a friend. Lul 


This ouy firſt death : but then—O could curft Tune | 
Dare euer ſuch a Minute, ſuch a (rime ? 
Thex was 1 piniow'd, then theſe royall band | 
Were forc'dobedient to the baſe commands 

Of an inſultmg Conqueror, and knit 
nts a bated vnion , twere fit 

Ieuer Heau'n fbed teares, then todifiil 
Muournines Elaxar, though th'expence ſbould kill 
The hopes of afier Ages: but Heau'n ſmil'd 

N or any courteous clouds were wiſely pid 

Ouer the Sunnes ſh:rpe be:me', but they ga%,d 0n 


With the ſame viſage of compaſſion 


45 did my terturers, [by whom 1'me brought ? 
F'ato 4 place the which ſome ſhallower thought 

Has faintly term'd a priſon, but to tell 

The truth of horror, t'was on Karih,an Hell : 

Darkneſſe ſo dwell there, that 1 might be wonne 

To wiſh the cruel comfort of the Sunne, 

Which carſt I ra#'d at : twas a zarrow aut, 

Form'd to the model! of a lefſtr evaue, 

Or ſiraitned Coffin, all was length, for they 

Left not the bezght that 1 might kneele to pray- 

Was exe ſucb a bed ? could ener yet 

Cruelty boaſt of ſuch a ſubtle wit 

To buryſo ! (ome that haut entred Eartls 
Altue, the me, yct by the vſuall mirth 


The Tragedy of Sforzg. 
Of inflice had their buriall with meat, 
As if t ſhould be their puniſhuent to eate, 
From which 1me barr'd, I bad uo ſood,;but me, ' 
And yu a gueſt of famine ,Courteſie 
At laſt cerd beaw'n, 1 dy d, and ſo though late, 
I both appe.14'd and triumph over Fate. 
Burwheream | ? what extakie was this? 
Iu, How quickely we learne miſery ? no ghoſt 
Would haue lo courteoully relinquiſht Hell 
To reach vs happineſle : if a kind ſtarre 
Had caſt a Fortune on vs beyond wiſh, 
We might expe the ſtory from the ſtarre 
Aſſoone as the deare benefit : bur when griefe 
That againſt which we would ſcale vp our eares, 
When that is meant vs,we ſhall ſurely heare, 
Tt.ough heau'n doe ſtrainefora new Miracle, 
$0 tO AMAZE VS LO a CErrainity 2 
Though rotten carkafſes regaine a voice, 
And hell is bountcous of intelligence, 
Togue vs tearcs. 
Pic. Why, then an endo reares,' 
| Ler'sſcorne the ſorrow,which = pn ro hell; 
Now learne we the prodigious c 
—- wiſe Ambition : I rwere calc inſtice 
o rune fooliſh vſurpatien, 
Heau'n needs nor ftickle in't; but when thoſe men 
Who are as accurate, as bad, who can 
So ſhape their vice into a vertuous mould, 
That we repine atthe accuſcrs more, 
' Then at the guilry : when that theſe men fall, 
W!:o then will call that wiſe, which be ſces bad? 
Such wiſdeme made, and ruin'd him : then ye 
That dazle with your Maieſty, and fit 
Too neere to thunder,and not fearc it, know ofrw 


Sad The Tragedy of Sforza, - 
| Sforza,amd learne a wiſt conremyr of wiſedome, 
' Frailty attends your beſt, and ſtrongeſt rricke, 

-  Andthere's no fooleynro the Politicke, 


amonnondiway and _—— ——— — c——__—_—— 


The Epilogue. 


Omewhart beyond an tad ? and can there be 

Tediouſnefle counted an Apelogy ? 

[t was prolnxity of ſpecch offended, 

And carrthat error by more ſpeech be mended ? 

Your patience ſtints the wonder: that is it 

Hath dar'd vs1o be publike,and to fir 

Thele rimesofrerwpeſt; wich a bluſtring ſcene. 

If ought doe pleaſc,if we have hit the meane, 

That neither cloyesthe Auditor, tor ſtarues, 

Feliciiy hath crown'd vs, if ought warucs 

From plauſivlc inuention, know 'twas it 

"Levee weincend, veinich is in ſtead =p 
cares grace a Tragedy,and we arc 

To beainbe heppatintzcna make you lad, 

Continuc it, and our applauſe is high, 

' Notfrom your Hand (o muchzas from your cyc. 
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Torhe Ambitions, 
Ellme, rhortalls,ifchere be 


Tuddenimyou nreteleat 


Wyo drenaAiione beoll | 
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Wherefore doe you cloud your face 
Ifyou wantthe chicfeſt place ? 
Why doe you relpeA? O why 2 
Not how good 'nis, but how hugh? 

Woula you all be Kings ? 6 yaine, 
This is but to entertaine 
Such defires,that you may feare, 
Leſt the heau'n ſhould lend an caze, 
Leſt you hauc what you defir'd, 
And in your owne boges be myr'd, | 
_ e baleneſle,it it be | | 
Leuel'd by Zqualicy, 
And the Earth muk a plaine fill, 
If ix were but,one great hill | 
Would you all be Kings ? as thaugh | 
Standing pooles ſhould wiſh ro flow, 
Or ariuc: make his plea Li 

'- To exceedinto a Seat ' 
As if of the tary not ene, 

Rut ſhould ftriue to be the Sun, 
Orthe Larke would partncr be 


In ſoucraignty» 
O Hy vip be mad to ſec » 
If a beaſt, a lone, a tree. 


agen Well SOONEST Eg rs? PRI Re; 


Tothe heay'nly powers ran 


Angry that they were notman ? 
D Nay rngour Abe 
To what Monſters we ſhould ſwell, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
If bur any Part ſhould be | 
Of the Mans infirmiry. 1 
What ſhould lead,oc what be 1d, | 
If the feet were made. the Head 7 | 
Whar ſhould ſpeake,gr. what (houls ſee, | 
If chis ch of Maicſly 


- 


Made the mouth, for being nigh, 
perm Tie the eye. 
you ail be Kings, poore men ! 
Wiſh,what you would wiſh 40 
Which within your thoughts dares biae, 
And's not fearfull ro be try'd, 
What's a King, conſider well, 
* But the publike Sentinel! ? 
Byta Beacon,which we find 
bly ſubic& ro the wind ? 
And can any ftill defire 
To be worſe, fo he be higher ? 
Are you weary of your licepe, 
Can you count it blifle,,o creepe, 
To take paines vnto that beight, , 
Whence your fall may gainea weight, 
Woald you all be Kings? you may, 
Euery man tiath regall ſway, 
And 'ris this the fault does beare, 
Notrthat he commands,but where; * 
Doethy thoughts ? would Pride 
Haue thy worſt ats ifh'd ? 
Does Ambition make thee flee 
To forbidden Sou'raignty, 
Know it is a brauer way 
To forbid, then to obey : 
_ it is a nobler deed, 
ogiue ouer, then ro ſpeed, 
Weerhis all? would me one 
Bur command himſelfe alone, 
Ta, 
rom of ri ighers 
It would dicks a wee whe 
' Anvaivcrfall Monarchy, 
FINIS, 
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